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shall perhapa brin
him out a featherbed,

Alwaya they have ne
gemze., If & man do
his job well, fhey
mack him.

But i a man do
wrong and hecome A
trastor to his  side,
they smite the hands

TR apnd shout “Well

played1” Ia it well
taved? Regard
ﬂriqyue;kﬂe;rm Htfg

task i3 to keep tho
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Monsieur Charpentier.

wiquet—yes¥ He must
detend the sticka
from mjury. But
whaot arrives? He
catel-the ball in big
foves apd throw it
ull at the sticks.
They are uprooted,

ONEIEUH L'EDMTEUR,—You ask
me that 1 inscribe an article on
my impressiops of the Eu%lish
schaol,  Biepn, I do so! our

English boy, ie general, I like him well, He
i3 a drole—what-you-call, funay fellow. Ha
miust have the little joke, n'est-ce-pas? Hue
pull me the leg very much, Voicl, he drive
me off one dob, be shake me loose in the
cabeza, 1% i3 that I very¥ almost o barmy.
I shout him to shdt up, 1 admonish him to
have some attention, but very scarcely he
tube any notice,

Me, I do not cane les enfants, The cane
—halt, it is horrible!  Always it give much
agony. Bot the good Monsieur Quelch make
miwch uke of it. Regard, then, what bap-
pens? He smack with g cane, sod the class
silence itsell. Always les enfanis are &8
good as some gold when he smack with the
cave. Is this o reason? Ma foi, 16 appear
that the Ewoglish Loy wishes the cane, or
why does he not make himseli quiet till
he is smacked with it?

Dut he have the good heart, your English
hay. In general, perhaps, be drive me (o
the beldness of head; but me, I like him,
He iz frank and open and over-the-board.
(Probably m'sicur means “above-board,"—
Ed)  He make Limself to lavgh very often:
he Iz young aml happy and full of the jole
de  vivee—or  cock-of-the-hoop, as  your
Englizh word says. But parbleun—he have
no sepse! Il ne sail pas raison, je vous
en assure. Myseff, I can prove it. EKegard
his sporte, bhis eriquet and oot ball.

CRIQUET and FOOTBALL

He play often the criguet match. He
miakes Jhimeell to appexr in white Crousers,
he cover himsell with gloves and padding,
he stamis Lefore some wood-sticks io the
apound, One throws him a ball. He pats
it with a clob. Qnee more it is thrown, and
again be puats it back. The onwatchers
siite their hamds and tell him to " go out to
it,)' He mark Ltheir words, and do not pat
it back again. It elatters on the sticks
hehind him. A chef-duo-jen in a long white
robe—M'sten I'Umpire, is his name—says he
must go out. Bon, that is lg;oud! The om-
watehers shall be pleased? ut, no, not 80.
They put themselves to mock about him,
They have told him to go ont and the
pauvre ¢nfant has done i, but now they
make eries about him. They say be has the
epg of o duck. He hangs him the head.
It is perhaps not good to eal cpgs. Me, I
Jo not know, Ny heart blead for hia folly.

Apother onfont bteke his place to pat the
hall. He pat it straight into the hands of
ong who wails, a heldsman. 16 is Herhnpu
the heldsman who must put (he hall on
the lkeld. HBien, he deoes so! e pot it
immediately upon Pherbe—the grazz, That
is good! Dut, nol! The ocuwatchers once
more put themselves to mock. They call
him a butterfnger. They entreat him 1o
go home to madaswe his mother, they infarm
him that he is not able to catch cobld.
Always the onwatchers make joke. Is it
perhaps, a part of the game?

An enfant stands cloge up to Lhe sticks
I ask myself of Wingate, who is also wateh-
ing,_ “fa he also a feldaman?” - Yas,
m'sieu,” he says., "“He s a slip!” B
regard, the ball come straight to him. 'The
slip immediately slip over, he fall on the
ghrasa and avolda the ball. That must ploase
the onwatchers? But again no.  They en-

treabk him te stand ap.  They azk il they

tha baila fly. AR,
traitor, scelerat! He
hias aged the
wignet ! hy, then,
do the onwatchers shout " 'Well piued!"
Becsuse they have po semse.  Is it not sof

Criguet, he i3 a summer game, They now
play Sacker-loothball. But why Socker? It
ia not socks hut stockings on their lege. It
must to have short trousers and Mirte of
stripes. There is a gollie, two backs, theee
half-backs, and five fromtwards., But these
are molhing, they are not of the game, the
onwatehera very acume!r\ notice them. They
look all at one man, Moosieur. "Arbltre—
what-you-call-bim, reveree—who has p siffle.
{Whistle!—Ed.)

Poor M. le Heveree! He f§2 insane,
one madman. The onwatchers know it, they
taunt him with it Ma Joi, c'est Incroyable
~ho is.to be pitled, is it not? To go off
tpon the crumpet—that ia teerible. To have
the serew unfast in the cabeza—Ubis is pot
fit to be mocked. Each time he blow the
aiffle the onwatchers make cries, They &n-
treat him to swallow it. They addresz him
sternly, The vrTeveree points and says,
“"Fowll" Fists are shaken and calls-ol-the-
cat assail him. What iz thiz fowl? It is
perhaps some relation of Lhe dm:!mp:% at
eriquet. It i3 defended to cat fowl or duck
In sport, perhaps? ~(By “defended ” m sicur
means prohibited.— Ed.)

Some say, "It was a dirty fowl!” Others
put themselves to booing aod replique; “ Xo,
ne, nol That chicken woun't wash!™ Dut,
ma Ioi, a chicken mot washed is a dirty fowl],
n'eest-ce-pas?  Cne foots the ball, the
reveree siffles and saya it is off the side,
But it ia not off slde, The hall is in the
middle. The oowatcherz again make cries.
Iv is all & hoteh of 4 poteh o me. I can
make nothiog of it.

Who Iz It that play the Socker—the
reveree or the ballfooters? No, 1 do mnot
Enow. 1If no reverce arrive, the ballfooters
shall play better, they cannot he stopped by
the siMc. Bubk il no balliooters ara there,
Al..le Reverse have all the time to amnse

the onwalehera with his siffe—they shall ses
him better and know whab Ba

Voila! The English bave no cengel 1Is
it not ao?

VIVE LA FRANCE!

Alwaya the French know better. M'slenr
Prout contradict this em hﬂﬂ?;{lﬂfr Hea talk
inuch—-mon dlen, how he talk! One time
he ltake me to a shooting match  with
Monseigneur de Yopper at Fopper Couort.

There some do 1 make inquite of
him: " s then, the doga?” “They are
to etart ame, m'sieur!"” Start the
game! dHood, it is well! I will show them
that a can shoot. 1 present the ﬁnu
and fire. A dog roll over. He 'has Kicked

up the bucket. Me, 1 bave started the gamae
well—a dog at first fire.

But, sapristi!  Thers is the hub-of-2-bub!
Mesaieurs Prout and Popper form at the
pouth. It is that they are jealous. They
Jdo nol desire me. to beat them at the
shooting-mateh. refuest me re.

i fo re
M zigur Prout -explinue=hy “start the

game " he meant to arouse the Lunds,

doge are nob soime targets; it is t
one makes dend. TaELs e birds

Al o, 0! Tt will nething do! I sm oot

The -

deceived, They are jealous that a French
has beat them. Vive la Frapoe!

BLOW IT!

Again, your English customs. [Is it that
they have sense? Regard, then! In winter
you blow npon your bands, yea? Pourquoi?
Ta make them warm. That goes well, it 15
O.K. Gosling, he have the cup of tes,
e pour it into a saoucer, he blow upon {—
pouf, poul! Does he then blow to make
it warm? Nom d'urt chien, no, no! He blow
to make it cool! Tt iz that the Enpglish:
hlow-bot-and-cold, as your saying says. One
blow to warm i, one blow to cool lt—always
noe Sense!

A%‘a!n. Mister I'Bditenr and Mezslours
Readers, do you not blow the eandle to puo
it out? Of a verity. And a fire—you h[:mr
that also to put it out? Sapristi, no! Yon
hlow to catch him afire, to make him light!
How bave you senze?

England is

But n"mporte—po matter!
tres agreeable. It §3 a good country, Vive
I'Anglais!

Accepl, messicura my distinguished aalo
tationa,
HENRI CHARPENTIER,

M. HENRI CHARPENTIER,
the French Master.

The French Master at Greyfriarz is the
shortest of the stall, but makes up for It
by heing rather wide, He is & kindly aud
#oul-tempered little man, and the hutt of all
the japers. " Alosso0.” eor " Frogey,” o3 e
ia ratled, «dislikes ecanings and ponishment,
and as & consequense e is the vielim of
innumerable ragz.  Frogs in Lis desk, jouk oi
his chair, gum in hiz inkwell, bonby-traps
nver his door—he i3 wasil to them all, Noje
the lesz, maat fellows like him, He comes
feom o village in the Ranth of France, where
1 horde of poor relationa sponge on Onele
Wenrl, . and often write for money. As a
Leantt, Mosaon iz lisimlTi.’ hard up, and some-
times a little shabby, ot his manners are
nollahed and polite ot all times. T this
cartonn, Skinner haa shosn him howing with
true Gallic ronrtesy bto o opsual frog, hat
whithier b i2 doing this hefore rallecting the
frox Tor Dhmel, SEiuner only Konows!

{ Cartoon by HAROLD SKINNER.)



MAKING HACKER HAPPY ! Horace Hacker, master of the Shell, and Harry Wharton & o,
of the Remove, have never been the best of friends. Liftle wonder then that when the ‘‘Acid Drop *
accuses the Famous Five of indulzing in shady practices, they get up to some playful pranks for
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¢ Lost something ? ** asked Harry Wharton, as Bob Cherry began searching through his pockets.
 I've left my fags in the study ! ** answered Bob. Mr. Hacker gave a start as he heard the words.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Misjudged !
H ARRY WITARTOXN & CO. were

not 1o blanoe.
They really hud nothing fo
do with ik
Tiey werve, in fact, as itnmweent as the
Fabey in the Wond. !
The Yamons Five of the Greyiriars
Berove did  not even  Linow  what
Hebewon af the Shell wos up to till Me,
Hacker kappened !
In L:'caﬁ::. that enld and  frosiy
morhing, they spotled Molby from ui
alic

ditance, and were  surprised
interested—ihat was all. )
It was o [fearfully ceeld merning.

There was enow in the old guad of
Ceexfriars School; spow gleaming on
il old red voofs, and glistening on oo
leafless braucies of the ancient ¢hus,

Haurry Wharton & Co. were taking a
Litile trot, porily fov cxereize, pavily
1o keep themselves varw, when dhey
came alopr by ihe goie of the Llead's
gavden, antd spolted Hobson. i

Hobzon, sppurently, was naking a
elide.

Slides 10 e guad were strictly for.
Lidden. '1'1.{:11;-;[41.%4.-33 fellows soraetimnes
weade them, all the sae,  Bub 1p was
ratlier unusual for o fellow Lo Le Sliding
Ly himself, alt on his loncly own !

hat was what Hobby was doing.

Hiz elide extendcd from the Ilcad'a
gaic, lo a hittle distance therefvom, and
Ilobly waz going io and fro on it
wrearing il sinocllcr and simoolhicr,

e secwed very inlent on las task,
ard did not even look round when the

Remnove fellows appeared in the offing.
Whey stopped, and stared at him.
“The assl” said Harry Wharton,

“What has he pieked that spot for?”
“Buppose the Head came out at that

gate 1" said Irank Nugeut.

Boh l:ﬂar:rrﬂ whistled. _
“He would step on that slide bofore
ha saw 1t,” he said, “and thep—"

"Then—"  eaid .Johnmy  Bull
“Whizz! Bump! And a flopging for
that fathead ™

“Phe terrifie ass! osaid  Hurree

Entertaining 35,000-word
School Story of HARRY
WHARTON & CO,, the Cheery
Chums of GREYFRIARS.

Jamset Ram Singh, “JIs he off his

ridienlous rocker ™

It was veally surprising, and a litile
alarming ! Of all spots witldn the walls
of Grevirviars Behwool, Uit wes {he very
last spot that any sensible fellow would
bave selected for making a slide, The
mere  possibility of the leadmaster
sr::r:E'mg on 1tk was unboerving  to
think of

Suddenly Ilobson of the Shell ccaned
iz extragprdivary  task. Suddenly,
swiftlr, be bolted from the spot, cutting
aleng the wall, and vaunished round the
nearest corner.  lle was gone liko s

rpectre  at  cock-erow,  loaving  the
astonished juniora gazing.
It waa then that IHacker happened.
A bony ligure appcared within tho
gale; a sharp-featurcd and far frowm
amiable face looked over it
Mr. Hacker, master of the 8Shell,
called the “Acid Drop ™ 1n his Fonn,
wax coming out of the Ilead's garden!

Then the Remove fcllows understood.

Hobby, of course, must havo known
that his beak had gone te walk in the
Head's garden in break., o had been
wweparing a little surprise for the Acid

rop when he eamne out! No douht
there had been trouble in the Shell
TForm Roeom that movuing | There often
was! Possibly: lobby lad bhad eix.
Hacker was a firm believer in Lhe
liberal wee of the ecave. Ib was said
in the Blell that Hacker actually liked
teo hear the swish of the cane.  His
Form did not like it at all. Tastes
differed

“Oh!” gasped Bob, as the master of
the Bhell dawned on the vision of the
Famong  Five. ®“The Acd Drop!
That's why——"

Then it happened.

Ihere was nothing thal the juniors
could do—cven 1f they wanted to! i
happencd too suddenly. There was not
evetr titne to shout & warning, 1f 1t had
peeurred to thewr 1o do so.  Hacker
opened the pale and stepped out ¢ven
ax they saw bnt :

Ho stepped on the slide.

Then he whizzed |

Hacker was probably 1lhe  most
surprised man in the county of Kent

Tue Magrer Lispany.—XNo, 1617,

(Coprrignt in tho United Siates of America. All rights reserved, and roproduction without permission strictly forbidden.)
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ab that moment. Ic dJdid not know
what was happening. It secined to him
that the solid globe was suddenly fying
away frem under his feck.

Tiis feet shot along the slide. The
rest of Hacker, 'matorally, went aller
Lis foet, Ho flew!

Mo had a book wunder one avm. It
spun in the air oo one side of him,
while hizs mortar-beard spun off on the
ofhior. Ifis master’s gown, llled by tho
wind like a sail as Lo flew, ruffled up
round his neck.  Ilis aspect was
startling as he shot along the slide, his
arms waving wildly,

Whizez 1

Tho whizzabilily, se to speak, was
zood | Hacker whizzed along the slide
Iike abn arrow from a bow.

“Qooocoooph 1™ A prolonged gasp
floated from him. * Ooocoocoh 1™

“(Oh crumba l” gasped Bob Cherry.

“Oh my hat!” stuttered Wharton.

“That mad ass, IIobby-—"
“Oh crikey 1
Bunmp! ]
Ialf-way along iha slide Ar.

Hacker's fect goi ahead of him; and
tho rest of Lhim, being left without any
visible means of support, sat down.

Hao sat on the slide. DBub his own
mementum:  carried hiwn  onward!l
Sitting, he zhot a!m!g; .

His mouth was wide open, gasping.
His eyes seamed to be popping from
hia head. His gown was tangled round
his neck. His frantic arms sawed the
air. To the onlookers there was some-
thing comie in ell this, though not, of
course, to Llacker, )

The Famous Five burst inte a sudden
roar.

“Ha, ha, ha ™

Bump agaire |

Hacker’'s wild earcer camo to a
sudden stop, in & pile of snow at the
end of the slide. e bumped into it
rolled in it, and sprawled in it e
gasped and purgled as he sprawled.

1Ie sat up dizzilvy, splutiering for
hreath, smothered with spow, Ajase-
went in his faco gavo F!ace to fury.

“Better lend & hand 1? gasped
Harry Wharton. :

Suppressing  their merriment, tlie
Famous Five rushed to render first-aid.
But as they approached at s run, Ar.
Hacker grected them with o deadly
glare.

“You young rascals I’ he thundered.

“Whe-a-t?

C"How dare youl” shivieked M,
Hacker. Lo struggled to his feet. ™I
rezsp}cnt, low dave you!l This outrage
Will—s"

“Woe—wo—wo—"" gluliered Bob.

“You rvazcals—young ruflianz—liooli-
pans ™. hooted Alr., Hiacker. "You
have dared—you have dared to play
this {rick—this rascally trick! Tpon
uj%’wm'd—l—l--l--—*_’

vrds failed the Acid Drop. Ile pro-
cecded to action,

Bob Cherry was nearest—and Bol
stagi;'erc:d back suddenly, with a loud
howl, from a tremendous suack on his
car |

“Yaroooh 1™ roared Bob.

“Look here, sir—" gasped ITarvy
Wharton. IHe broke off, jumping back
just in time to dedge the next smack,

“Weo never—" gasped Nugent.

Evidently Hacker supposed that tle
chums of tho Remwove had laid that
hittle trap for him! They were on the
epot | MNobody clsa was! 1le did not
stop to inquire. Ife was too angry for
that! 1i¢ smacked right and %‘eft at
unoffending heads,

“Look here—"

Smack |

“Oh omy hat!

Tie Maoxer Linnany,—Nno. 1817,

roared Jehnny Bull,

FHE MAGNET

“Hook it 1"

The Famous Five cbuld not cxplain
how innogent t wers, with Iacher
smacking iheir heads all the time.
There was only one thing to do—to
hook it; and they hooked 1t prompthy,
leaving Hacker spluttering with fury
as they wont.

iy ——

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Not Gulity 1

i SAY, you fellows—he, he, he ™
Hilly Buntter secmed sinused.
The bell had rung for third
school, and the Remove gathered
at_iheir Form-room door.

Billy Buntér was the last to arvive—
as usuall His fat face was wreathed
in gring as ho arrived, and he emiticd
a seriea of eachinnations, like wolo an
alarm-clock hﬂ.ﬂ];ﬁ in need of repair.

‘““He, he, he!™ cachinnated Buonier.
“I say you fellows, seen Hacker?"

“ Hacker 1 repeated Harry Wharlon
& Co with one voice. They had zecn
Hacker—seen too much of him, 1o fact.

“1 say, somebody’s been snowballing
him, T think 1" chuckled Bunter. “I'vo
iu.ﬁ.t. seen him—smothercd all over | He,
10, h'i]]"

Hacker!”  cxelaimed

* 8nowballing
Vernon-Smith.

“Well, he looks like it1” pgrinned
Bunter. * And you should sec his facel
Like a tiger!” Bunter chortled. *I
E%y, vou fellows, he's in a fearful rago!
Waorse than Queleh at hiz very worst!
Queleh has a rotten temper, but—"

“ Shut up, you ass1” brewthed, Peter
Todd, as Mr. Quelch came whisking up
the corridor.

Bunter blinked at him through his big
spectacles,

“Bhan't 1" he rotorted. " You Lnow
as well as I do that Quelch has a rotten
temper, angd—->"

“ Bunter 1"

“Oh erikey I

“What did you say, Bunfer?”™ in-

nired Mr. Queleh in o voiee like that of
the great huge bear, his gimlet cyes
i;litt{-.rmg at the startled Owl of the
Tomove.

“0Oh1 Nothing, sir!” gasped Bunler.
“1 was only saying to Toddy, siv, how
—how nico your temper is, sir—aofb like
Iacker's—"

“Take a hundred lines, Banter I

" Oh crumbs 17

Mre. Quelch unlocked the Form-room
door, and the Remove went .

The Shell were still haitiug for their
Form-master. Hacker, 1t appeared, Tl
not  yet  recovered from  lhs  wild
adventures cn the slide,

The Remove look their places, and
My, Quelch had just got going on
Roman history when the Morn-room
door flew open again.

The Romove master stared round in

S PrISE,
All the Remove stared.
It was unusnal—very unusual={for

class o be interrupted. It was still
more unusual for it to bo interrupted by
i;hr: Flu:nrm-mmu door {lying open with o
ang
“Mr. Hacker!™ exclaimed tho
Remove master in shocked astonishment.
My, Hacker strode in.

There was still some snow clinging 1o
Mr. Hacker here and there. Iﬁﬂ- ace
had quite o deadly look. If he did not
look preeisely, as Bunter had stated,
like & tiger, it was elear, ub least, Lhal
Iy was in a state of towering wrath.
“Mr. Queleh, I havo to repork certain
boys of your Form to you for an out-
rageous action—a most outrageous aund
ruffianly action I gasped Mr, Ilacker.
“Indeed, =ir!” eaid Mr.  Cuelch

coldly. "Aller olase, sir, would be =
noro approprialo 1ing—"

"1 do not care to wait L after class,
sty when I have becut assauvhoed by a
mab of younp raffanst” spluticred M.

cker.

o Mr. Hacker 1"

‘I will naino the boys, elv--Wharten,
Nugent, Cherry, Bull, and the Iudian
hﬂl{li” haoted Alv. Hacker.

Mr. Queleh compressed his lips.  1lo
did not like complaints about Lis boys,
and he did not Ekﬂ Hacker's mannery,
However, he turncd to his class,

“The boys npamed will stand out
before the Form I he rapped.

The Famnous Five, exchanging zlances,
stcpped out before the Fonm, They
realized that Hacker was =till in bis
error, but they were not much alarmed.
Their absolute innecenco iu the matier
was 8 sure shield |

“Now will you kindly state what thesa
boya have dene, Mr. Hacker?” aszked
the Remove master icily.

“"Thoese young hooligans—"

“1 will listen to no such cxpressions,
siv 1" barked Mr. Quelch, " If yon have
anything to rcport to me——-"

“1 have to reporb to you, sir, what
amnounts to an assault on a member of
Dr. Locke's steff 1 hooted 3lr. Hacker.
“Theso boys had the impudence—ilwe
sudacity— rufianismi—to  wako @
slide outside the gate of ilie Heads
parden, and 1 stepped on it siy, in
coming out! 1 fell, sir] 1 am shaken,
and indeed bruised] It wos o great
slieck to me. ‘The headmaster himsclf
might have fallen into the same trup
had be come out of the garden instead
of myself. I caught thein, sir, fairly in
the act—="

“Is it possible
Qualeh,

“1 fell, sir—I was shaken and—and
bruised — smothered  with  snow—1I
demand the most exewplory  puuish-
ment—"

“Tho most cxemplary punishment
shall cortainly be administore] if these
hoys have dome what you deseribe, M.
Hacker! Wharton——"

“There 1s no *1f ' i the malter, sirl

have told you what these boys have
dnﬁcﬂ—I_}uaug 16 them on 1the very spol,
Al lf——

“I must Lear what the boys have to
say, Mr. Hacker., Wharton, yvou will
answer me. Whaet have you to sayi”

" Ouly that we never made the slide,

sir,” answered Havey mcekly.  “I6 was
thera when wo camo along, and when
Mr. Hacker went over we ran up o
belp him. ‘Ihat is all, sir.”

“Oh 1" exclaimed Mr. Quelch, “You
hear this, Mr. Hacker 77

“I hear it, siv,” said the Acid Drop
bitterly, “and I am amazed—astounded
—~—to henr any boy speak with such reck-
less untruthiulness,”

Harry Wharton's eyes flashed.

“My Formi-master can take my word,
Mr. Hacker!” Lo oxclaimed. *"You
have no right io say anything of thoe
sovt.”?

“* Bilenee,
Quelch hastily.
same, my boysi™

“F¥eg, el ganswercd Bob Cherry,
Johnny Bull, and Franlk Nugent.

“Tho samefuluess 13 terrilic '™ de-
clered Hurree Jamszet Ram Singh. *Wa
wera preposterously startled to eee the
esteamed Hacker po whizzinge, sir”

“Wo ran up to give hin a hand 1*
exclaimed Frank Nuogent indignantly.
't“hWra”hadu't been near the :hde {1l
hen.

Mr. Quelch pursed his lipa

#¥ou did not actually ~ce these boys
makivy the slide, Alv, UHocher?" lLe
ashed,

exclaimed  Mr.

exclaimed A,

please 1™
say tho

“Do you all



gown, fllled by the wind like a sail as he flew, rulfled up round his neck.

“1z it likelw, eir, that {hey would
allow me to witness their rascality??
hooted Mr., Hacker., " They were stand-
ing looking on! o oune elsc was there,
or even in sight! They were theve,
waliing for me to step our of the Head's
gnrﬂri-.jn and fall iute their dastardly
trap.

“Were vou boys aware that Mr
Iacker was in the Head's garden?”

“Na, sir. Not till we sow Lim come
auk.”

“I am required in my Form-room,
sir I said Mr, Hacker, "I desive to
soe Lhese voung razcals puanished wilhout
furilier loss of time.”

Quelelr’s mimlet eves glinted.  The
Acid Drop had a dictatorial tene, and
Queleh was about the last man en the
staff to bo diciated to n Lis ownt Iorm-
LOOn. ‘

“No pinnishment will be adminisiered
here, Blr. Hacker,™ he sard taclly.
“The bovs statement s perfectly elear,
Thev happened to be near the spot—as
any boys in the school might have
lkappencd to be. I could not beliove,
without the clearest evidence, that they
did so thouglhtless and foolish a thing.
And son olfer me no evidence what-
ever.'

“Phey were thorg—

“I might have been passing lhe spot
myvself, str, at the time! Anyvone might
have done so. There is no reason what-
ever to suppose that these bovs had
anything whatever to do with the
matter. Indeed, had they been con-
cerned in it it is most improbable that
they would have remained on the epot
for you te identify them [”

Mr. Hacker breathed hard through
hiz sharp nose. p

“Do vou refuse to punish thezs bovs
on my lain statement, Mr. Queleh £ he
d-:mamfed‘

“I certainly refuse to punish any Loy

L
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him, ** Qoooooch [

in iy Form when he is obviously guilt-

es2 of wrongdoing 1 snapped  Dlr.
{Juelell.

“Enough, s l” Igas ed Hacker,
almost choking. "1 shall consider

whether 1o
Lieadmastor.

“You may do precizely as vou please,
Mr. Iacker. Af the moment, however,
I muzt vremind you that you are inter
rupting class.”

he Acid Drop gave Eilu:-lc‘h o look,
and gave the I'amous Five .another,
Then he strode out of the Forip-room,
atied the coor closed after him with a
ban

p]ute the matter before the

1
%’c:u hovs mav go back to your
ilaces.” said AMr. Quelch.

The Famous Five returned
places.

Billvy Bunter gave them & fat grin and
n #lage-whisper as they wentb:

“I say, you fellows, you've in Iuck!
Faney petting by with it likae that !

Unfortunately for the fat Owl, Alr.
Quelch’s ears were a3 sharp as lis
ginilet eyes. Theose gimlet eyves fixed ob
the grinaing Owl.

“Bunter I boomed

to their

nelch.

“Oh! 1 wasn't speaking, sir—"
“Take another hundred lines,
DBunter,™ ”

“0h, really, sir——

“Another word, Bunfer, and I shall
cane vou."”

And from Williamm CGeorge Bunler
there did not come another word.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Nol For Bunter !

AMES HOBBEOXN, the captain of the
Shell, looked into Study No. 1 in

the Ilemove alter class, with n
cheery grin  on his rugged
fealures.

** Ooooogogh ! **

L1, e

’ _.;-rr_li'a""l“'i:'_' i ij-',rr' i
i [ ut '.ll: rJ
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_ ki , Y iz
Whizz ! It seemed to Hacker as if the solid globe were suddonly flying from under his feet as he shol along the slide. His

A prolonged gasp floated from

Five juniors were in that sludy, and
they werve standing round the table,
regarding o cake that lay thercon with
admiring eves.

“Bome cake!” Bolb Cherry waos
remarkmg.
It was indeed “some ™ cake! Ib waos

g big cake, a luscions cale, o fragrant
cake; such a cake as might have made
any schoolboy's mounth water.

It had aveived from Whavton Lodge
that day for the caplain of the Remnove,
made by his Auwnt Amx’s own fair
hands, and dispatched to Greyviriars for
the delectation of her dear nephew and
his friends. And iheir expressions. ns
ithey gazed ot it when it was unpacked,
showed pleaty of appreciation,

“Hallo, hallo, halla! Ifas Bunter
nosed this cake out aleeady 7 exclaimed
Bob, as there was a foolsiep in the
dootway.

The Famous Five glanced round. Dut
it was not Buuter; it was James Hobson
of the Shell. He camo in geinning.

“Hobby I said  Harry  Wharlon,
“You fathead, Hobby!l You nearly
laded us in a fcarful roew  this

worning [

“That's what 1 came to spealk about,”
answered Hobby. " 1've heard thay tho
Acid Drop got after you for that slide.”

“Like a jolly old Red Indian!™ said
Bob., “I believe hoe still thinks we did
it. He never eaw you, though we jelly
well dud”

“Well, I wasn’t going to et him seo
me, of course,” grinned Hobby. * DBut
I zaw him ali right, from tho corner,
T say, he was waort
Ila, ha, ha I

“Oh, quite!” gard Harry Wharlon,

laughiug,
“% never knew he'd fancy yvou fellows
did it, of course,” went on Haobby. " I'm
jolly glad you never mentioned me.
T'se Macxer LipraRy,~No. 1617,
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I've heard thal lic came to your Form-
room ¥ i

“Quelch put the stopper on him all
rizht, said Bob. *“But we shouldn’t
have mentioned you, anyway; fathead 1™

“ Lafe wouldn't be worth iivin in the
Shell if Hocker knew,™ =aid ﬂﬂhﬁﬂ'ﬂ',
with & shiver. * J} m! Fle asked
for it, you know. had six in second
schoal because 1 dropped my desk-lid—
an accident, of course.™

“ Accidents will happen | grinned
Bob. “We often have eccidonts like
that in the French class; but we never
try it on wilh Quelch.” :

“But it really was an accident,” said
Tlobson. “The heastly thing slipped
from m;r hand, and bang it went [V

The Famous Five grinned. They had
no doubt that it was =0 Fobby was
always having accdents. He could
hardly go near a table without knocking
eomething off it, and if he leaned on o
mantelpices every article thereon was in

ril.

P (Of course, he eonldn’t take a chap’s
word,” went on Hobby., * He thought
it wos o rag and pave me six. Sa I
gave hin the slide back again. But 1
eay, thanks awiully for kecping it davk !
I shouldn't have much zkin left if
Hacker knew. Look heve, we've gotb
rather a spread in my study. I came fo
agk you fellows”

Evidently Hobby was grateful,

“Only I zee yow've gzot s whacking
cake™ gﬂ added. ' We've got rather a
spread, but nrothing so good as that.”

“That's all mght,” said Harery.
“We'll come—and hring tho cake,”

“Good eggl” said %]ﬁbh:,r heartily.
“Come on, then!”

“1 zay, you fellows—’

A fat sgueak came fram the passage.

“I knew -Bunter would nose that cake
gut I grinned Boly Cherry

¥
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“Oh, peslly, Cherry!™ Billy Bunter
cast o longing blink at that scrumptious

cake. “1 say, I never knew vou had a
cake How should I know? Think I
saw it in the house-dame’s rocom be-

fore Wharton got it? I havew't been
near the room.’

Bunter rolled inte the study,

“1 say, you fellows, I never camo
beeause of t'I?m.t. cake. I never knew you
had a cake But I'll tea in this study,
if you don’'t mind. Toddy's gone out to
tea, and you hknow Toddy. When he
teas out he doesn’t care a rop whether
there’s anything in Study No. 7. Scl-
fish, you know ¥You fellows mind if I
ten here 17

The Famous Five grinned cheerily.
H:uring elready arranged fto tea in
Hobby's study and take the cake with
them, they really did not mind if Bunter
tea'd in Stucy Neoo 1 in the Remoeve.
They did not mind at all!l

“Not at all 1 answered Harry Whar-
ton. “Tea here if sou like, old [at
man [

“Weleome as the Howers in May ™
declared Frank Nugent.

Billy Bunter bepimed,

Oiten and often id he drop into o
Remove study to tea, especially that
study: but zeldom, very seldom, did he
roceive 30 hearty a welcome,

*Well, I'tl stay,” he satd. “ Smiths’s
given me a hint to drop in at Btudy
Ne. 4, but I don’t earec much far
Smithy’s company Mauly wantz me,
{00, fancy; but I'm going to give
Mauly a mss. I say, is that Bhell chap
stopping here to tea T

Bunter blinked rather inimiecally at
James Hobson It was a big cake, but
every extra guest in the sludy made a

differcice ]
“Oh, no!” said Harry, while [Tobson
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NELSON LEF—=AND ST. FRANK'S HEADMASTER—SACKED!

Melson Lee—and the Head —sacked from
St, Frank's! Sensational things happen
at the old school in this great story—and
Mr. Trenton, the new master who sceks
to become Head, 15 at the back of all the
trouble. But Nelson Lee sots about

Teparing a num-

er one size shock
for Trenton,

-
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crinned. " Hobby's just goine Lack lo
Ris own stoady.™

“Oh, good!™ said PBuanter. “0Of
course I don’t mind if you azk a chap
to tea, Wharton—"

“Not really ? asked IHarry. “ You'ro
too good I

“Well, after all, it's your ealis,™ aid
Bunter generously. “8till, a fellow
likes enowgh to go round. That's »
protty decent ealie, old chap! Not hke
the cakes I got from Bunter Court, of
course il

“Not in the least,” agreed Wharton.
“This 1z a real cake ™

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Ob, really, Wharton! Well. if

youw're going, Hobson, shut the door
after you, will you? I saw, where's the
knife ¥  Billy Bunter blinked round
throngh his g spectacles, in scavcliof a
knife to eut the cake.
_ Harry Wharton picked up the cake in
its cardboard box and put it under his
arm. Hobson, chuekling, stepped inte
the passagze, Tho Famous Five, smiling,
followed him out.

Billy Bunter extracted the bread
knife from the study eupoard and
turned with it in his fat hand.  Ho
pamped at the sight of the junicrs—and

the cake—disappearing through the
doorway.
“I say, vou feollows,” he howled,

“wharrer you ap tof Where are yau
taking thot calo 7

Horry Wharton glanced back.

“To Hobby's studs,” he answered.

“ YWhat the thump are you taking it to
Hobby's study for?" gasped Buntger.

“We're going to tea with Hobby," ox-
}'ITELI{I\IIT?-}I? Wharton. I

‘Why, you—yoir-you silly idiot!”
howled Bunter.  * Yuﬂ gaid IF::'::uI& Len
heora

“So you can.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

" Nﬂh&dg*a stopping  Fou,
frog I said Bob Cherry.
you like. Good-bya I

“ Beast I roared Buntor.

The Foamous Five—with the ecako—
followed Hobson down the passage to
the landing.

Billy Bunter blinked after thom with
& devastatinz blink. Ie understood
rather hetter now that hearty welcoma
to Study Ne. L.

“I say, von fellows!" Dunfer shot
out of thoe siudy., "I sav, if you've

ing to tea in the Shell, I don't mind:

1 come.”

“"Hobby hasn't asked you ¥ prinned

old fat
“"T'ea here all

ak.

“And Ilobby isn’t going to!” said
Iobson. “ A fellow likes enough fo go
rmﬂlr’é, Bunter, I ilunk I heard you zay
s,

“Ha, ha, hal”

And Hohson and fhe Famous Five
and the cake, all disappeared logeiher
from DBilly Bunter's gaze,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Hacker Comes Down Heavy !
H. HACKER sct his thin lipe.

Carr of tho Bhell, who hap-

pened to be looking out of hia

study, popped back. Shell

fellows never liked to meet that bitter,
searching ove.

Hacker was coming np the pessape by
tho Shell stndies, and the expression on
his E]m':m was even more acidulated than
L=t

o Efmﬁﬂ Y outside Hobson'’s study.

Facker had o way of going along by
tho studies with a rather soft step—not
exactly stealthy. for he was noi con-
soions of doing anything mean, but cer-
tainly very quietly. Bhell fellows could



never be guite sure whelher the Acid
Drop was in the offing, or not,

Horace Hacker was not a bad-hearted
man, by any means. He was, according
to his lights, & dutiful man. But doubt
and distrust seemed to be parts of his
nature. He did not trust boys, and did
not, in fact, trust anybody, ﬂm_:l ha was
rather proud of it than otherwise.

Mr. Capper, the master of the Fourth,
could have his leg pulled to almost any
extent by his boyva. Heacker felt a deep
eontempt for Capper, Nobody, he flal-
tered himself, could pull his leg. But
Hacker probably made more mistakes
from distrust than Capper over made
from trustfulness. "

TI'or instance, he was now feoling
bitterly sore and bitterly indignant over
that trick with the slide. Hoe had not
the slightest doubt that the young
rascrls in Quelch's Form had done it

Had he helieved Harry Wharton &
Co., he might have sorted out the real
culprit. e might have rememberéd
that six he had given Hobbr in second
school, and guessed that it was the cause
of the effect. Bub he did not believe
Harry Wharton & Co. He was, he
thought, 8 pood deal ioo sagacious to
be taken in by those young rascals!

They ecould delude their own Form-
raster; they could not delude Hacker.
So his belief remained unchanged, and
the fellow who had trapped him on that
glide remained safc from discovery.

Hacker was thinking of those Remove
boys as he came into the Shell passage,
As their Form-master refused to punish
them, he was powerless to give them
what they deserved. THe reflected
bitterly that Dr, Locke was most likely
to uphold Quelch in dealing with the
Remove; so it was not much use laying
his grievances before his chief, And
then, to his surprise, he heard the voices
of the very fellows he was thinking of—
in Huhdsun?'a. study. )

His lips sct hard and tight.

It was not usual for fellows fo ten
with fellows in another Form.  Still,
there was no law against it, and it some-
times happcned. ‘The mere fact that
those young rascals were at tea In
Hoébson’s  study  was  not  sufficient
gruundﬁ_ for interfercnce by Hacker—
interfering a5 he was.

Bot there was some noisel There
was not & lot—but there was some!
Eight fellows packed in o junior study,
most of them talking, were not likely
to be as goict as mice.

Hacker did not cxactly prope round
for an oxeuse for interforing. Ho
simply decided on the spot that there
was too much noise, and thathe certainly
wonld not have Shell studies turned
intoc & bear-parden by noisy boys be-
longing to Queleh’s Form, It was a
Forma-master’s duty lo maintain some-
thing like order In the studies, and
Hecker was going 1o do his daty,

He threw open that study door.

Bolh Cherry was making a remark as
he did so—rather an unfortunate re-
mark, in the circumstances.

“Did he whizz?" Bob was saving.

“The whizfulness  was  terrific!™
chuckled IMuvree Sinegh,

“Oht!" camo a general pasp, as the
door flew wide.

Light fellows jumped to their feet:
the Famous I'ive of the Remove, and
Hobson, Stewart, and Hosking of the
Shell. They all stared at Hacker.
Ther wondered whether he had caught
Bob's remark. and puessed to what it
referred. Ther need not have won-
dered. He had.

“Less noise
Hacker.

“(Oh! Yes, sir!” pasped Hobson.

“Ho wvon were boasting of your dis
respectful trick at the Head’s gate this

here !  rapped Mr,
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morning, Cherry!™ said Mr Ilacker
bitterly.

“0Oh! No, sir! We never had any-
thing to do with it—"

1 am hardly likely to believe that,
Cherry, after what I have just heard
vou say1”

Bob made no mnswer to that. He
could not point out to & Form-master
that he ought not to have heard what
a fellow was saying to other fellows in
8 junior study,

. "I am surprised, Hobson, that a boy
in my Form should listen to such boast-
ing on such a_subject.”

Oh, sir!"” Heobby's face was scarlet.
As the actual fellow who had caught
Hacker tripping on that slide, it was
awkward for Hobby., " I—I—I'm sure
that Cherry had nothing to do with
1k, sir—"

“"To not be impertinent, Hobson”

“Oh! Very well, sir"

Mr. Hacker's glance fixed on tho tea-
table. The cake was prominent {o the
view, He gazed at ihat cake.

There had been many other items in
the spread in Hobby's study. Those
iterns had now mostly been disposed of.
The serumptious eake was reserved fo
the last, to crown the feast. Harry
Wharton had been about to cut it, when
Hacker barged in. Now he was wail-

ing for Hacker to go.
ila;q::kcr did not go. This was his
chance.

Certainly, it was an uncommeonly big
cake, and, evidently, there had been
other things for tea, Hacker was
deeply incensed with the Famous Five,
and annoyed with Hobby & Co, for
being on such friendly terms with
fellows who had, as he believed, tripped
him on that slide, This was a chance
of causing dizcomfort all round—which
was Mr, acker's unhappy idea of
exercising just aunthority,

“1 shall not allow this!" said the
Acid Drop, in his sharpest tones. ** Boys
are allowed to teke tea in the studies,
and to make reasonable additions to
the school fare. That I have alwarys
permitted. But I will not permit
greedy orgiez in the studies of my
Yorm, No doubt =zuch things are
allowed in the Remove—they arc not
allowed in the Bhell.”

Dead silence.

“ Glinttony,” continued Mr. Hacker,
““is disgusting! You boys have obvi-
ously eaten enoupgh, if not too much,
afready, Yet I find yvou about to de-
vour that enormons eake. 1 shall allow
nothing of the kind.”

Mr. Hacker streteched out a honoy
hand to the ecake.

“This cake,” he satd, very distinetly,
“will he confiscated.  You will take
that as & warning, Hobson™

Eight fellows staved, or rathers,
glared. They could hardly believe
their eves, as Hacker snaffled tho cake.

“"Tain't our cake, sir!”  gasped
Hobson.

“What "

“It's Whailon's—""

" Nonsense |7 :

“It i3 my cake, sir!" said Harry

Wharton quietly, and as respectfully as
he could. “It was sent me by my aunt
to-day.”

“Tndeed 1" said Mr. Hacker hitterls.
“1f that statemeont is correct, Wharton,
ron will understand, very plainly, that
i decline to allow you, or any other
Lower Fourth boy. to hold vour revolt.
ing orgies in a Shell study, I have
sald that this cake 15 confiscated. If
it is your property, you have only
vourself to blame for having brought it
heve.™

Under eight imirs of staring exes, Mr.
Flacker walked out of {he siudy with
the eake. The junicrs watched him go

Fi
—sperchless! They looked at  one
another—silent, but with eloquent
looks,

“Borry, you chaps—" stammered
Hobby, hLis face crimson,

“WNot your fault, old man!" sad
Harry. ] ]

“By gum,” said Bob Cherry, with a,
deep breath, *if that EWeep Was Our
bealz, we'd—we'd—we'd—"

“You'd stand him, same as we do!”
gaid Stewart. ) .

Boly stared at him, and then grinned.

“IWell, I suppose we should ! he ad-
mitted. "“But he wants eome stand-
mq! The se—" 1

"Arvhow, I got him on tnat slide [V
said Hobby, *“That's one comfort,
But he's got the cake! Blow himl
He's snaffied the calke!”

That luscious, serumptious eale was
gone from the ta‘:ﬂ.ipﬂ.l"t}"E gare like a
beautiful dream. It was guite a sad
E;n{hmg to the tea-party in Hobby'a
study.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
A Narrow Escape !

ILLY BUNTER blinked from the
window on the Hemove landing.
and abt the same time listened
with bolh his fat ears.

Bunter was equally interested in what
ho saw in the quad ‘below, anrd in what
he could hear from the landing.

Below, Iie had 8 view of a bLony
figure, in hat and overcoat, going down
to the gates in the falling dusk. It was
Mr, Hacker, and, obviously, he wa:
going ouf.

The fat Owl of the Remove, as a rule.
was quite uninterested in Hacker and
liis movements, On the present occa-
sion, however, Hacker's deparfure wa:
of the deepest interest to hum; in view
of what he could hear.

The Famous Five were on the land-
ing, telling other Remove fellows what
had heppencd in Hobby's study. They
had come back from Hobby's siudy in a
state of wrath and indignation.

"Wharton's cake, you know!"™ szaid
Bob Cherry. “Not a Bhell man's at
all=Wharton's! And that swab has
confiscated it!”

“Checky cad!" said the Bounder.

“Go to Quelch!” said Hazeldeoe.
“Quelch haa got his back up already,
and he might make Hacker cough up
the ealke™ .

“Well, it was in B Shell sfudy,” said
Harry, *“HMacker is monarch of all he
surveys in the Bhell. He's within s
rights, more or less’

“Quelch couldn't do anything,” saud
Lord Mauleverer, shaking his head.
“He has to give Hacker his head, 1
his own jolly old territory.”™ .

“I'd go to Quelch, all the same!”
said @lanner. *Rather a lark to sel
him on the werpath with Hacker.

“Oh, rot!” said Bob, “But I've a
jolly pood mind to bag that eake back
—it's in Hacker's study now. Dut—"

“The rowfulness would ba too fer-
rific ! remarked Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh.

“ e would guess at once {hat we had
it ! said Harry, ""Nothing deing, old
chap; but we'll jolly well make Iacker
sit up, somchow.”

BEilly  Bunter
window. .

Hacker had gone out! The confis-
cated cake was in Hacker's sty ! No
doubt he was going to send it {o the
house-dame, sooner or later. But if he
had not done so ver, it was still iu bis
study, and if it was— .

Leaving the Removites in excited and

Tug Macxer LiBrany.~INo. 1017,

L1

grinned from the



8

wraihy discussion on the landing, the
fit- Owl rolled away downstairs,

The Famous Five did not know fhat
Hacker had gone out. They might
have boen tempted to reeapture that
ke, had they known. Buat Banter
knew—having watched the Acid Drop
from the window.

If Hacker, when he came m, missed
that cake, he was fairly certain to sus-
peet the owners thereof of having ve-
eaptured it, e was not likely to sus-
pect ]Bﬂlj’ Bunter: or to think of him
at alll

The fat Ow!l arcived at the comer of
Masters” Passage and blinked alnn§ tha
studies  there., Ho was safe from

Hacker: but he did not want any other

master's oye to fall en him, in that
aquarter.

But tha coast ®as clenr. Bunter rolled
along to Hacker's sindy, and, like the
Bavarian streamn in the poem, he rolled
rapidly ! Ile whipped inte Hacker's
study and zhut the door.

It was dim in the study, and Bunter
did not veuture to switch on the light,
But he could sce a large object on the
study table, among the books and
papers there, A fragrant scent from 1t
reached his fab little nose.

‘There lay tho cakel :

Hacker ad not vet zent it to the
house-dame. Having to go out Just
then, no doubf. I had left it till his ve-
turin. It waa hardly likely to occcur to
lim that any fellow would pay o sur-
vopitions vizit to hia ztudy and snaffio
that eake. 'vobably he had. for the
time, forgatten it.

Billy Buuater fairly gloated over that
sake. Tt was lavge; it was Iuscious; it
was scrpmptious; thero was  actuaily
mnore of it than even Bunter could have
disposed of at ono sitting, at least, with-
out unusual efforts.  This was some-
thing likel

Bunter stayed, only to break off a
Iarge vich chunk'and stufi the same into
hiz capacions moutn, then he wedged
the cake under hia fot arm and turned
to the doow. -

He opened thot door an inch and
listened to make sure that the coast
was still clear belore ho emerged from
the eindy.

Thoe next moment he had cause to be
mlad that ho had becn =o cautious. A
voico floated to Lis cars—the squeaky

voico of MAlonsienr Charpentier, the
French maztor. Mossoo was in the
panssaps |

- # ozt vans, mon cher!  DBut I zink
zat I soe you go out™
“Oh crumbs 1™ breathed Dunter

Moszoo was specking in the passago
to another beak—someons whom he had
thought had gone out Bunter waited
impatiently for the beasts to go; then,
as another voice—a thin, acid voice—
answered the French master, the fat
Owl felt his flesh fairly creep.

“It is Eumriug again,” came Mr.
Ilacker's voico. *“The weather is alto-
geilier too bad.™

“Afais sil It is verrea bad vozzers ™
Chavpentier. “Zo

aprecd Alonsienr
verree vat!

vozzera i3 vereeo eold and

Altogezzer, 1t 13 werree  mauvais
vezzers,

Bunter ztood petrified.

It had sermed so safe. From the

landing window he had watched Hacker
go. He had never drcamed that the
unsprakable  heast would turn  back
heeauze of the weather, Dut the beast
hacdk—and now, ebviously, he was coming
to his etudy. ‘

Hae was not ounly coming—he had
come ] iz foolstops came along to the
door as Bunter stood transfized.

Nover had the grub-raider of Grey-
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friars been o canglht and covnerad., A
secons more and the door would open,
ravealing him in the study with the
cake under his fat arm.

It opened. By instinet, for he had no
time to think, Billy Bunier backed
behind it a3 it opened.

The door was fung wide, and Hackes
stepped in and switched on iho light.

chind the deor, Dunter trembled
fromes head to oot

e was hidden for the moment by
the door; hut if Hacker was staying in
H:u stndy hie would close the door, and

en

In sheor horror Banter waited for
Hacker to throw the door shut and
reveal him., Buv Hacker did not touch
the door; szomething else had caught
his atteniion and rviveted it

“Upon_my word !” Bunter heard him
bark. *“Is 1t possiblo? Gone!”?

Bunter woudered for a moment what
ihat meant: then he guessed., ITacker,
ithe moment he entered the study and
turned on tho light, saw that tha con-
hscated cake was no longer on the
tuble,

“Gone 1" repeated Ay, Hacker.
acid voico was shrill with anger. 13 it
possible !  Such  impudencel  Sach
audacityl CGone! The ecake haz heeon
taken—removed from my study ! Upon
my word ! T will not tolerate this 1

Jocker was fairly houting.

“If Queleh fanecica for one moment
that I will tolerate this he is very mmuch
mistaken ! I will not endure this in-
solenee from Remove boya 1 If Wharton
1z not immediately called to aceounnt for
this I will place the matter before Dr.
Locke! Upeon my word !”

Bunter made no sound.

Mr. Hacker turned from ihe
and joerked back ic the doow.

l Bunter's fat heart almeost died within
1.

But Hacker passed the open door,
striding out into the passage. Hia
hurricg footsteps rang down the paszagoe
as he strode away towards Mr. Quelelh’s
study.

“Oh evikey 17 breathed Bunter.

Hacker was gone. Mot for o moment,
evidently, had it ocovrred to him ihat
the cake-raider was still in the siudy,
hidden behind the wide-open deor.

Bunter heard 2 lowd vap en a domr
down the passage; bhe heard that door
open. Hacker had gono in 1o Quelch.

Thiz was Bunter's chanoe,

Ho whipped round the door and
blinked out inte the paszaga. It waa
cTpty, Hacker was with Quelch;
Mossoo was pouo: ihe c¢oast for the
mament was  elear, The fat Owl
whippaed out of the study and sendded
up the passage. o was round the
corper almost in a bwinkling.

Round that corner was the French
master's class-reom—now, of course, un-
oceupied.  Bunter shet inte that class-
recm and shot the deor after him;: ha
stpod panting.

He had had & nzrrow escape—one of
his very narrowest But he had es-
caped. And he had the cake! Il was
dark and gloomy in that class-room,
and rather cold, but Bunter did not
heed these trifles. 1lle sat down at a
deste, with the cake before Linm, and
starvtad |

Ha did not hother about cutting it
It was quicker to break lumps off wiin
hiz fat paws.

Whilo Haclker's acid voice shrilled in
Quelch's study thore was anothor sound
in that deserted elass-room—a sound of
guzzling and gobbling. Dilly Bunter
forgot Hacker—he forgot time and
space=—lo  pobbled apd gobbled and

gobbled !
Gobble! Gobble!l Gobblo]

His

takle

THE STATH CHAPTER,
Called On The Cairpet-!

it HARTON ™
“Hore, Wingate I
“ Nugent 17

(13 IJJ

“Bull!

i HEE'B 1:"!

Wingate of the Sixth vecited tliat list
of names at the doorway of the Rog,
where most of the Remove hed
gathered after fen,

The IFamous Five
wanted, and the head
for them,

“%m;lch’s study I'? said Wingaies

“ Anytlhang up, Wingate 3" asked- Bob
Cherry.

“* Probably,” answered the eaptain of
Greviriars drvly. “What havo you
TOung sweeps heon itp to this time ¥

Without weiting for an anawer to that
question, tho Greviviars captain turned
away, leaving the five juniovs he bhad
named to ohey the summona lo theiw
IForm-master's study.

“What on darth’s up, Fou men®”’
fﬁl_mr.lwﬁuh “any of you done any-

ing ?

“MNot I, that T konow of,” answersd
ITarey.

“The doncfulness of my ostecmed solf
13 not terrifie,” remarked Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh.

“Wo never have done g:f!thing ™
aif]red Skinner. “It's a hord life at
school : fellows are always geiting some-
thing for nothing.*

“ Anybady been pub-crawling laiely 17
asked Snoop, with a gipoloe,

“IIa, ha, ha1” _

“Oh, my hat! Isthat i£?"? exelaimed
Skinner, with great iniercst, “Iavn
you fellows been iaking any more shors
cita by way of tho Cross Keys1”

“Qr Ims-.1 1§1¢h ]mm;{lﬂﬂuntc-r talk-
ing ¥ giggled Bnoop.  * Bunier's got a
_';ra,ga..'n tﬁaﬁm 5 ut-l-:E vou fellows at Lo
T'hrres Fishers last woek." )

“PBunier did nothing of the kind.
Hnoop,” said Harry Wharton vwery
quietly. “'The fat idict was spying, and
we pulled his silly leg by going roumd
past the Threa Fishers gate; 1've said
20 already.” .

“(Oh, guite gigﬁIﬁd Snoop. “But'l
wonder what Quelch wants you for, all
the same.” 1

The Famous Fivo left the Rag with
rathor serious faces, They wondered,
too, what Queleh wanted, and whether
the fatuous babble of the fat Owl might
pozsibly have voached hig ears.

Dut when they arvived at the Remove
master’'s study they realiscd that it was
not that. Mre. Hacker was in the study
with their Form-master, with an ex-
pression of concentrated angor and
bitterness on his acid face, It was
evidently more trouble with Ifacker,
though why they could not L%IIEEE They
had not even zecn the Acid Drop since
liiz visit to ITobby’s sindy at tea-time.

“YVon sent for uwe, sivi” said Harry,
looking at his Form-master, and taking
no notice of the masier of the Bhell.

“Mpr. ITacker has laid a very serions
complaint before me, Wharton,” said
My, Queleh. I must gquestion you, It
appears that you were at tes in 2 Shell
study, and there was a—a calo, whicn
Mr. Hacker copsidered it hia duty to
confiscate. ¥on stated that tho cako
was yours.’’

“Yes, sir,'? answered Hareg. It waa
mine, and T told My, Iacker so. I did
not think that My, Flacker had a viglt
to take it away as it was mine”

Mr. Queleh coughed.

“Mr. Ilacker's authority is ungues-
tioned in o Shell stady, Wharton, 'Tho
—ilio cake elwould not have been there

Cherry! Ilurree Singhl”

it scomed, wers
profect had come
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* Gluttony is disgustiog | ** sald Mr, Hacker, * Th]s eake will be confiseated | ** Eight fellows sfared, or rather lared.
They could hardly belleve thelr eyes as the master of the Sheil snatched up the cake. 19

if you did not desire it to come under
Mr. Hacker’s authority.”

“I have not madu any co Ia.mt
about it, sir,” said Harr puulﬁ?
have not said an?t’hmg about if, ex::ept
to Remove fellows.

“Have you removed that cake from
Mr. Hacker's study ¢

Wharton jumped.

“No, sir. I have not seen it since Ar.
Hacker took it away.”

“Have any of you done s0t” asked
Mr. Quelch, scamning the other four
faces.

“No, sir.”

Mr, Hacker uttered a gound resemb-
ling a snort. Only (oo evidently he did
not believe these stafements.

“ Please answer me carefullr1” said
Mr. Queleh. “The cake has been taken
from BMr. Hacker's study; he has just
informed me of the faf.:f:. Someone,
obviously, has removed it; and Mr.
Hacker supposes—""

“1 do not suppose, sir!” interrupted
Mr. Hocker. “I state s faet!l It is
obvious that the calke has been taken
away by the bor who stated that it was
his, or by one of his friends.”

"Tha#’ said Mr. Quelch, “is a very
nattral suspicion, but it does not appeay
to me nl::unus bjr any means. ‘Lhere
were Bhell boys, 1 presume, at this—
this mp.‘pn.rti in a &mﬂ studv They
may have taken away the cake.”

“1 am quite assured, sir, that no boy

in my Form would venture wpon an act
of di&ﬂﬂ%&ﬂtf?l indiseipline 17 snid Mr.

Hacker

Mr. Quelch brn:!le:l:l rather lika an
irritated turkey-cock.

“Do you imply, Mr. Hacler, that

boye of my Form are more likely to
be guilty of disrespeotful mdmmg]ma
tizan boys of your Form 1 he rumbied.
Qﬁ?ﬁia facts speak for themsclves, Mr.
ue
“"lhﬂ facts do nothing of the kind,
. Hacker, a3 the facis are not yet

known | Enapped Mr. Qualch. *All
that is known is that a confiscated cake
has been removed from your study
during your absence I

“And these bovs, or soms of them,
removed it ™ said Mr. Hacker. “They
are the same boys who played that
Iasr:a;‘ll:ir trick with the shde this
morning i

“They are tha same boys whe did
nothing of the kind, Mr, Hacker! My
boys, I rsk you once more, have wyou
any knowledge of what has happened
in Mr. Hacker's study {*

“None whatever, sir,” answered
Har “We thought that the cake was
still there, or that Mr. Hacker had zent
1t to the house-dame.”

“KYou did not visit his study while he
was g::-:ur: ouk§"

No, sir. We never knew that he had
eone out ab all”

“You do not know where the cale 13
at the present moment, Wharton I

“No, sir I have no idea”

“You denv that vou have taken it
back to your own stody ™ asked DBv.
Hacker contemptuonsly.

‘ﬁr hartco looked at him.

“You are welcome to search my stud ¥
if you cannot take my word, sirl” he
answered., “Mr. Quelch knmrs that I
am speaking the truth.”

“That means, I presume, that you
have placed it in some ollier }bny g study
for greater safety?”™ eneercd Mr.
Hacker.

“Would you like to secarch all the
Remove studies, sit 1" asked Bob Cherry
politaly. *Or to call in a detective ?¥

“Hilence, Cherry![” exclaimed Mr,
Quelch hastily.

Mr. Hacker set his thin lips.

“I am accustomed to this insolence
from Removs boys!” he said bitterly.
“ My, Quelch, I demand that these boys
hand over the calke immediately I”

“These boys, sir, have already staled

that they know nothing of it, and they
eannot, therefore, hand it ov er,”

“1 do not believe a cingle word they
have uttered 1” retorted "'Er. Hackér.

*“I, on the contrary, believe every
word they have uttered!” said Mr.
Quelch grimly. “My boys, ¥ou may
iea‘;e my study. '].he. matter iz ab an
en

*Thank zou, sirl”

The Famous Five
smiling.

Hacker’s bitter sﬁanc& followed them
as they weut, and he turned to Queleh,
bleuthmg hard.

“You refuse to carry this matler
further, Mr. Quelch 7 he asked.

“ Mo, sir,” said Mr. Quelch. *1T insizl
upon earrying it further | I insist upon
guestioning the Bhell bors who were
present——-="

“That iz quite unnceessary ! Boys in
my Form do net act in this lawless and
insubordinate manner!” yapped Mr.
Hacker. “I am quite assured that
Hobson, Hoskins, and Stewart would
not venture to do anything of the
kind.”

Mr. Quelch rose to his feet. Ile was
guite as angry &5 My, Hacker now.

“Dao you refuse to send for the boys
in your own Form, eir "

“T do 1" saia Mr. Hacker firmlr.

“Then say no more on the subject;
and I request you to leave my study,
Mr. Hacker [

“1f those young rascaly—"

“Bilence, sic ™

“Wha-at i

“Bilencel I will hear no more I* ex-
claimed BMr Quelch. "I have requeslnd
mn to leave my study! Do so 4k once IV

Mr. Hacker looked at him. Quelch
was glaring at him with majestic wrath,

Hacler ::-penecl his thin kps, and ehut
them again  Mr, Quelch pointed to the
door.

Slowly, almost suffocated with anger,

Tre Magrer Lisnany.—No, 1617,

marched out,
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tha master of the Shell went to the door.
Thera he paused.

“The matter doo: not end here, Ar.
Quelch ¥ he almest gasped.

“ Enough |*

“1 repeatm—=*

“Will youn leave Mr.
Hacker 1" i .

Mr. Hacker left it, closing the door
after hir with o bang that rang alon
the passage, and reached the ears o
five juniors sauntering cheerfully on
their way. o

Those five juniors locked at one
another and Frmﬂe«d.

“Thoe Aecid Drop haso't got much
chahge out of Queleh ! remarked Bob
Cherry. ;

“Bounds ns if he hasn't! grinned
Johnny Ball. :

“Rut who the dickens had that cake 3
asked Ilarry.

“(foodness knows—unless Hacker ato
it himself 1

“Ha, ha, ha |*

The mystery of the cake had to
remain a8 mystery. There was no
evidenca against anybody. Billy Bunter,
in tho deserted Froneh class-room, was
disposing of the evidemce to the last
criunb and the last plem |

my study,

e

THE SEVENTH CHAFTER.
A Surprise For Hacker !

i UZZ off, bluehettla ¥
B Harry Wharton uttered those
words m Study No. 1 over his

shoulder,
The Famons Five had gathered thero
after the nterview in Mr. Quelch’s

study for & simple and excellent reason.
Frank Nugent was baking chestnuts at
the fire. and he and his [riends were
dispusing of the same.

So when the study door oponed sud-
denly withous a knock, the captain of
the Remove, without looking round,
toole it fov granted that Billy Bunter
had scented the chiestouts and barged in
for a whack in ithe same.

Flenca his remark. _

“YWhat ¥ exclaimed o sharp voice.
“ [Iow dave you, Wharton 1™

“(h, my hat}"

Wharton jumped up, and his frienda
clid the sama. It was Mr. Hacker whe
stood in tha doorway.

Thiry staved as him. It was not, after
all, Bunier, though no doubt Bunter
would have scentdd ont those chestnuts
had he net bgzen busily. gcoupied on
something still more attractive than
baked ehestnuts,  Buanter, afar, was still
travelling thl'r"}'-.t?h tho cako!l But what
the master of tho Shell wanted in the
Removo gnavters—where, of course, he
had ne business—puzeled the juniors.

“0Oh, zorry, sir!” =aid Wharton
nolitely. I thouzht it was Bunter.™

“Indecd P snocved Mr. Hacker.

“*May wo ask you what you want
era ™ ingnired Frank Nugent.

Llacker was starving round the study.
e Dl eoma along quictly, and he had
vponed the daor very snddenly.

It dawrped on the Famous Five all of
a sidden, and they burvst into a langn.
Haeker, as “e had zaid to Quelch, did
not helisve in the innocenco of those
innnecnd youtha, e firmly  believed
that ihey had suaflled that cake. He
kad come up ta catch them scofling it

He was both surprized and annoyed
to bund that they were only scoffing
ciagstnuts,  The eake, if it was there,
Wis not On viaw,
~ Mr. Hacker's brow davkened as the
juniors laughed.

“T want =a he
snapped,

Tne Micwzr Liprany.—No. 1617,

impertinence [

THE MAGNET

“AMayn't wo laugh in onr own study,
zir 17 inguired Wharton meekly. * 3lr,
Quelch would not interfere if Shell
fellows laughed in thetr studies, s

Hacler made no reply to that. Cer-
tainly, the master of the Shell had no
vight and no lp_nwer to cnll Hemovites
to acconnt for laghing or anything elze
in & Remove study. i

“If you want anything here, sir—'
went on Harry.

“You are perfectly aware why 1 nmn
here, Wharton,” said Hacker. "I fully
cxpected to find dvml devouring the cake
you have impudently taken from my
study | Where 18 148"

“And you are perfectly aware, sir,
that you have no right to enter Removo
studies and gquestion Remove boys,™
answered Wharton calmly. “We are
answerable to cur own Form-master and
to the Head, and nobedy else |

"1If you persist 1n this 1mpertinence,
Wharton—"

“I am ready to repeat my words, sir,
in the presence of my Form-master !”
answered Harcy.

" Hear, hear 1" muariured Bob Cherry.

Mr. Hacker looked at Wharton, really
a3 if he could have bitten him. He was
quite well aware of the view Quelch
wourld take of his butting intg the
Remove if Queleh knew. ut he con-
trolled hiz temper.

“¥en stated in your Form-master's
study that I was welcome to search vour
study, Wharton ™ he said sardomically.
“No doubt a mere figure of speech,
intended to delude your Form-master 1™

“Not ar all ¥ answered Harry. “Yon
ran zearch the study, 1f you like, Mr.
Hacker You have no right to do so,
bat I have no objection.”

“And if you find a cake here, sir, I'll
eat 1t I said Bob affably.

Ed E_Im Iiﬂ.; hﬂrt”

“Come out into the passage, my
esteemed ﬂmmiu said Hurrce Jamset
Rum Singh. “Let us give the esteemed
Alr. Hacker o free hand in his absard
gearch.”

“1 don't
Johnny Buall,

“Ay ecasteemed Johuny, it would be
morn proposterously respectinl to My,
Hacker " satd the Nabob of Bhanipuy,
closing ong cye at Johnny.

“Oht Al right!® said Johnny,
malmn% that the ﬁuskr nabob lhad =amao
veason for vacating tho study which he
cdid not ¢are to state in My, Hacker's
Piresolied,

The Famous Five sicpped oul into the
passare,

urree Jamselk Ram Fingh drew the
door shal.

“What—" began Tioh.

The nabob laid his finger on his lips,
and went quickly up the passage. 1is
chums, rather porplexed, followed him
as far ns Btudy No.o 13, whore he
hesitated. Study Noo 13 belansod (o
Bob, the nabob, and twe other fellows,
both of whom were downstairs in Lhe
Rag at the momont,

“Now, what " oasked Jalinny Dull,

“ Fatimable and ridiculous Hacker 12
searching Wharton's  stedy for  an
abzsurd canko!™ murmured the Nakob of
Bhanipur. " Ha will not find it—-"

“Harvdly—as 1t =n't there”

Therelovre he will come alans and

]

see  shifting 1™ prunted

limg i your study, wy  estecined
1:| 1y
“Povngd to!® pgreed Bob, "Bt

what about it¥"

“It has gecurrved to my dehilitated
brain that the absurd Hacker might
meet with a tervifio surprise in that
study |7 explained Hurree Simgh.

“Oh1? exclaimed Bob, His ryes
danced as he caught on.  “Inky, old

in remain silent.

man, youwre a puddy wenius!  Quick,
though—he umngt bo long 1™

Tha Famous IMive lost no time. It
was proctically certain that f Hackey
drew Study No. 1 blank—as he was
bound to de—le would lock in the
studies bﬂ'lﬂnging ta other membors of
the suspected Co. In five minutes,
probably, ha would be poking his sns-
}Jmmna head into Study No. 13, as he
wid poked it inte Study No. 1.

Five minutes was more, however, than
the cheery Removites required to pre-

aro o liftle surprise for Horace

Tackor.

Johnny Bull whipped a chair out of
hig study—No. ld—to stand on. IIwmrree
E‘rmﬁh and HBob brought armiuls of
books out of Study No. 13,

Tho Nabob of Bhanipur stood on the
chair to reach the top of the door, The
door was placed a few inches opel—
just room enough to slip the books up

etween it and the limcf

A large and heavy Latin dietionary
was carefully pleced, one end resting
on tho top of tho dogr, the other on
the ledge over the deoorway.

The other volumes were slipped up,
one after another, and lodged on top
of the dictionary.

Then the grinning nabob stepped
down; the chair was whipped f‘»m,k
into Study Neo. 14, and the Famous
Fiva followed it there,

Fisher T. Fish was in that E.tur.l;, anid
he stared at them; but they did not
heed Fishy. They gathered insida the
door and waited.

They had several minutes to wait.
Hacker, it appeared, waz putting in
rather o thorough seorch in Stody
No. 1. No doubt ho supposed that that
wasz the most probabla place, as the
calke belonged to Whartén !

But he came out at last into tho
Ilamove paszapgo.

There he glanced round him, perhaps
surprised to sce that the Famous Five
had gone.  Then he camo up the pas-
sago with his quick, jerky stops.

“He's cnminf!” breathed Bal
Cherry, inside tho door of Study Ne. 13,

The chums of the Remove suppressed
their merriment as they walted.

Iisher 'I. IMish stared at them blanklv.

*Bay, big boya, what's the big idea”
he 1nguired.

TOuiet, fathead ™ answered Doh.
“ Hocker's just gowng to put his head in
a hoohy-trap 1

** Listen 1" breathed Nugent.

Thoe Famons Five listened with all
their ears, Me, Hacker arrived at tio
doar of Study Neoo 13 Ha did ot
kpock at that door; he pushed it open
and stepped imy, as he Lad dome at
Study No. 1.

The juniors almeost held their bireath,

Crash ! Bang! Crash!

" {Jnoocoogooogno 1" came a  startled
liowl.

IHorace Hacker had the surprise of his
life as he stopped into Bindy No, 13, A
shower of books cavght him faivly on
hiz moriarboard. They crashed and
banged on his astonished head,  Tha
moviar-board flew off, falling to ihe
flooy in the midst of the volumes.

My, Hacler staggoved in tho doox-
way, yelling.,  He staggered, stumbled
aver one of the volumes, lost hisz foot-
ine, and sabt down.

Bump |

11e sat down suddenly, and he =at

down hard., Awnd be fzirly voaved as
I satl
From Stuady No. 13 ecame anothar

roar. The Famous Five had intended
But they couliln't,
They yelled!

“Hax, ha, ha!”

0Lt Ol Coooht 1" camoe 2 howl



from the pazsage, " Whal—w-who—
what—what—— Ol ! Oooogh ! Woooh !

“Ha, ha, hat®

Mr., IHacker etaggered up. He
stared round him dizzily. DEven yef he
did not eeem to realise what had
happened.

“What—what—>" he stuttered. .

But the sight of the scattered volumes
enlightened him.  Obviously they had
been perched on top of the door, walt-
m% for a visitor, :

ncker geabbed up his mortar-board
and jammed it back on his head. The
vell of laughter from Study No. 14 ap-
prised him where the juntors were, and,
with a erimson face of fury, he jumped
to the doov of Studr No. 14 and hurled
it open. .

Five grinning Inces greeted him as
lie looked in.

*Yon—you—you—=" spluttered Ilr.
Hacker. He was almost gibhering,
" You—yvon—yvon have dared—"

" Hos ouvthing happened, siv?"” ashed
Bolb Cherry meeklr.

“You young knaves!™ thundered
Mr., Haclier,
“0h, siv!t I don't think Blr. Quelch

slch expressions

“What! You voung rascal! Do vou
dare to denv that vou placed books on
vour study daoor, to fall upon my head ¥
;hri;l{f:cl My Hacker, Heo rubbed his

ead.

“Did you put wvour head into my
shudy, sir?” asked Bob innocently.
“Did you want anything in my study,
gir 7™

“What did voun want in our sinde,
esteemed Mr. Hacker?™ asked Hurree
Jamset Bam Singh 11r mild surprise.

Mr, Hacker gazed at them.

They had him on the hip, and he
knew it. He had no right whatever to
enter Bob Cherry’s study, ‘but Bob un-
doubtedly had a right to stack books,
if he chose, on top of hiz own study
door.

For a long, long moment, Horace
Hacker pazed at those cheary faces.
Then, in silence, ha turned away, He

would like you io use
to us, sirl®
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went down the Remove passage to the
landing, rubbing his head s he wenk

Apparently he had given up Lhe
gearch for that cake: probably he had
B pain or two in hia bony napper!
Anyhow, he went—and the chums of
the Remove chortled as he disappeared.

““Ha, ha, ha!™

That cheery sound reached Hacelker
as he went down the Remove stailrcase,
and tha happy zound of boyish langhter
was pleasant to hiz eavs—perhaps!

I ——

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Talks Too Much !

11 SAY, you fellows ™
On  the following afliernoon,
which was Saturday and s half-
holiday, Harry Wharton & Co.
might have been seen—and, as a matter
of fmct, were secen—pgoing down to the
gates, swinging skates in their hande,

It was fearfully cold: the weather
was freezing; icicles glistened all over
the place in the glimmering, wintry
sunshine. Whieh did noet worry the
Famous Five at all, but rather pleased
them, for it meant that the ice on ihe
Sark would bear, And if the ice was

ood, they were going to get some
shating that afrernoon in agrecable
company, &3 Marjorie & Co., their givl
chums, were coming along irom Chff
House for the same purpose.

Billy Bunter, in the gateway, was
blinking out into the road.

Lord Mauwleverer had gone out, ancd
Bunter suspected that Mauly had very
likely gone to Courtfield for tez at the
bunshop there. Far which reason the
fat Owl was thinking of f[ollowing in
Mauly's track. But Bunter did not
like cold weather, or ilcy roads; and
even tes at the bunshop, with a freezing
walk thrown in, seemed rather less at-
tractive than a frowst by tha fire in the
Rag. The fat junior was still de.
bating the problem in his fat mind
when ‘the IFamouns Five came swinging

(I

cheerily along, and he turned his spes
tacles on them.

And he grinned,

Another pair of eyes turned on those
cheery juntors=but the owner thereof
did not grin. He frowned! It was
Mr. Hacker who was standing in the
porch of Gosling's lodge, speaking to
the porter within.

Five cheory and ruddy faces were
really pleasing to the view. Buot they
did not please Mr. Hacker. The sight
of the Famous Five, indeed, produced
on Mr. Hacker the effect of a4 red rag
on a bull!

Harry Wharten & Co., in the hupt?:r
way of youth, had almost forgoten the
ineidents of the previous day. ATy,
Hacker had not! DMr. Hacker had a
long memory for offences, or
fancied.

Those five cheery juniors were fivae
young rascals! Slipping en a slide,
missing a confiscated cake, and getting
a shower of books on his napper, con-
vinced Mpr, Hacker of that! His
glance at the happy five was sour,

They did mot heed him—and would
not have heeded Bunier had not the
fat Owl drawn their atemtion by an
extensive and expansive grin and a
prolonged cachinnation.

“He, he, ha! I gay you fellows, at
it again!” he chortled.

“ At what again, you benighted Owl?”
inguired Harry Wharton politely.

“Think I don't know?"™ grinned
Bunter,

“ Which and what, you fat foozler?”
asked Bob.

“Js it the Cross Keys, or the Three
Fishers, this time?"” grinned Bunter.
“ I say, you fellows, you'll get copped
if vou keep it up.” ‘

“You fat, Babby. frowsy, foozling
frump | said Bob, in measured tones.
“We'ro going skating down tha Sark!™

“He, he, hel”

“ Marjorie, and Clara, and Babs, and
Mabs will be there!” said Frank
Nugent “If you want to amuse them,

real

{Confinued on page 12))
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Bunier, seme along and skate! You're
fﬂarfizli:,r amusing on the ice”
Tobd jolly colil!” said Bonter, * Be-
sides, I know yovu ain't really going
gkating.”

“Do you think we're taking the
skates out for s walk, fathead #

“Beep ™ ezid Bunter.

“What'a deep, wou blitherer 1

“He, ho, he hink I don’t know !
chuckled Bunter. *Those skates are
for the heaks and Ir:tmfr:c'ts to seol Fat
lot of skating you'll do—at the Cross
Keyal I say, i'}'ﬂ:,r{au’ra copped . again,
are you going to spin the same yarn
sbout taling o short cut? I fancy it
won't wash twice! He, he, ha 1#

Harry Wharton lifted his boot; but
I let 16 dvop ngain. The fat ['.fwi WS
uot” worth, hooting |

Billy Bunter grirned, quite satisfied
with his own acuteness,  Masters or

refects, secing the juniors geoivg out
with thoso skates, would naturally sup-
pose that they wero poing skoting=—ns,
indeed, they woral

Bunter knew better.

Bunter had no doubt that those pub-
crawling sweeps were going out of
bounds, and that tho skates were ariful
cmdnhﬁhgm

”De.r::i}i-hut. not  deep encugh for
ma ™ declared Bunter. *All right for
L}ueich, I dare sayl e swallowed
that yarn of youra a week or two ago,
about taking a short cut by Cross Keys
Lancl I wonder what he wonld think
if ho knew where you were last Wed-
nesday i ]
. ¥on blithering, blethering, blather-
m{-,- bloater !  roared Johnny Dull
“Wo'vae tokl i‘ﬂu a dozen times that we
ware only pulling your =illy leg, poing
round by the Three Fishers gate, be-
canse wa knew you were prying.*

“He, he, halt

“0h, bump him ! growled Johnny.

I say, you fellows, I am’t going to
give you away!” assured Bunter. *1
know where you went all rvight, but I
ain't going to tell Guelch ! Fe, he,
hol You jolly weoll never knew I was
shadowing you that day, and I jolly
well know whera you went, and——"

“Oh, my hat!” murmured Bob
Cherry, his glauee folling on a bon
figure in Gosling's poveh.,  “There's

Hacker—takiug it all in®™

The Famons Five looked round
quickly. They had not noticed Hacker
at the porter’s door, till then.

Now, as they saw him, they saw that
s attention was fixed on them; and
hia look showed. eleavly enough, that
he was t-nl-:iutg it ull in.” Not o word
of ihe fat Owl's had escaped his charp
ears,

“Oh crikey ! gasped DBunter, as ho
turtied startled spectacles on the master
of the Bhell. " I—I say, you fellows, I
never gaw Hacker! I say, I never
meant to give you away to a bealk, you
know.*

The Famous Five did not take the
trouble to repeat, for the umpiecnth
tiime, that there was nothing to give
away! They wasted no move words on
the fat Owl; they proceeded to action
mstead,

They collared Thlly Bunter, jerked
hime off his fect, and =at him down in
the gatoway with a heavy bump!

Bunter voaved. :

Leaving him siiting and rearing, the
chums of the Remove went out at the
gate and swuang on their way towards
the towpath down the frozon river.

“Owl Béastal  Wow!”  howled
Bunter. " Oh crikey! Ow!”

A bony figure heut over the fat Owl,
and jorked him to Lis feet, Ho gasped
for broath, and blinked at AMr. Hacker,

Hacker's oyes wero glinting.
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“Bunter§ I heard what you said te
those Remowe boys 1Y said Mr. Hacker.
“Oh crikey! I—I mean,

iz

never®
L3 I__I
—I mean to sauy, I wasn't—I mean, I
never A

“Ilo mot prevaricate, Bunter ! zapid
Mr. Haeker sharply. “1 heard you
say that you followed them, one day
last week, to a disreputable resort out
of school bounds. Is that true?™

o Oh! Yes! No! gasped Dunter.
I[--I never knew you were listening,

sir ¥
“What! How dare you be im-
pertinent ! Did ly{m follow thosa boys
Pla.ca called the Three Fishoers,
or not

to the

RBunter blinked at him. He was
fully convineed, in his own fat and
obtuse mind, that the Famous IFive
had gonoe puob-crawling. and that he
had spotted them. nt he wasn't
gomg to give them away to a beak!l
Not Bunter !

U I=1 ain't going to tell about them,
s5ivl” ho gasped, backing away from
the mastor of the Bhell. “I—I don't
know anything about them, really!

L never followed them that day last
week, and they never went to the %‘hrn{:
Fishers, and I didn't wait outsida to
watch them when they came out, The
—the fact 13, I—I believe that they
were gone over to Higheliffe, when
they were at the Three Fishera that

AV

“'What 1"

“I—=I mean, when they weren't at
tha Throo Fishers!™ pgasped Bunter,
"I—I never saw them at all ihat aftey-
noon. I was _in guite another place.
I—I say, =ir, Toddy's calling e !’

Had Buntor been in 3Mr. Hacker's
Form, he would not have escaped from
the Acid Drop so casily. Dut Hacker
had no authority over Queleh’s boys—
indeod, he was cxceeding his rights und
powers by questioning Bunter st all
about other Remove boys.  So when
the fat Owl rolled off, in response to an
imaginary call from Toddy, Hacker had
no choice but to let him go.

He would have been glad of somn
move details.  Still, he had heoard
enough to open his eyes on the subject
of those five young raseals!

He stood n the gatewny. staring
grimly in the direction the hed taken.

Un !sm%hm-ﬂ, disréespectiul, untroth-
ful=—and breakers of bounds, haunters
of ‘pubs, as well! That was now Mr.
Hacker's happy opinion of the five!

It was clear enough—to the Aeid
Drop!

Had DBunter willingly  sneaked
about them, He would have been dis-
trusted when heard. Buot  Buntes,
plainly, had wanted to aveid sneaking
—he (did not want to bear witness
against s Form fellows. Hacker had
had to deag it out of him!

Bunter, a week ogo, had spied on
those young rascals, and followed them
to tho Three Fishers, From that, he
knew ihat they were now hound for n
similar resort, taking their skates aa
camoutlage. Unconsciously, and un-
willingly, he had let Hacker know
what he knew! It was all clear—io
Horace Hacker!

And, after a fow minumtes of prim
and bitter meditation, the Acid Drop
walked out of gates, and took the
dircotion followod by the Fanious Five.

They were going down the river to
shate—were they? Well, if ho beheld
them skating on the frozen Hark, all
was well | But if he did nor—

If i diel not, he would know what ta
think—and shortly aftorwards,  their
E;Jﬁt‘f-“]-ﬂ&tﬂi’ would  know  what to
think |

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
On The Iee !

111 ALLO, halle, hallo!™ roared
Bob Cherry, and he waved
hia cap.

The Famous Five had sct
out to welk along the bank of the Barls
to the meeting-place near Friardale
Bridge. But noting that the ico wns
good, they decided to skate on their
way iustead; and they went down the
frozen Sarlk with a whize.

They were uttorly unaware that M
Hacker had walked after them, aml
had not the vemotest idea of dedging
him, or anybody else. But had tlwy
wanted to do go, they could not have
done it more effectually. They wern
out of sight long before IHacker
reached the towpath.

_They shot past the bridge, and at a
little distance farther on, live fipures
wore sighted on the banle

The meeting-place was much nearer
to Cliff House ‘School than to Grey-
fviars: but tho Eﬂh{}ﬂlhﬂ}'s woere fivst on
{_im spot, owimg o theilr rapid travel-
ing. _

Marjoria & o, were comin
to the bank, and oD wm*ed%
aingl roaved a ‘frﬂeting.

The Ca. had expectod to see four—
Marjorie Hazeldene, Clara Trevlyn,
Barbara Redfern, ond Mabel Lywou,
Dut they saw five=—the fifth member of
the pariy being o feminine doubln. of
Billy Bunter—no other than his sisteyr

s5ie,

Miss Dunter, it scomol, had joined
the shating perty: and the Famous
Five, if they were not delighted to sen
Miza DBunter, politely concealed the
fact that they weren't.

Any member of the tribe of Buntor
waa alwayz a bother; and, on the ice,
likely to be more than usually hother
some. Each member of the Co. could
only hope that he would ot be the
follow to be clutehed by Dessio,

“Here we aro again, old beans'™

irilled Aisa Clara, s the ico good:”
“Fina ' answered arry.

dawn
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“Thiunk it will stand Bessic!*

“ Heom

“Cat!" said  DBessie, turning ler
spectacles on Misa Clara., " If 1t will

gstand wour feet it will stand anything.”
“Bhall T help you on with your
sloiies, Bessig ™ wasked  Maviorio
lasrily.
“?"j‘f-:-. Think 1 can’'t put my skates

“Oh! Very welll What »
day for shating !”

* Topping 1* said DBale.

“The topiulness is terrific. estecinoed
and boavteous misses!™” sald Horrca
Jamsets Ram Bingh.

“Not to say preposierous !
Bob Cherry.

“Roady, Bessia T asked 3Alalel Lynn,

Y Na: wait for me.”

“ Bow-wow " said Alirs Clara,

Diessic Bunter, like her brother, was
slow it her movemints, The othey gicls
had not, it appearcd. come out that
half-holiday to watchh Bessie jn slow
motion ! Marjorie paused: but Bahs
and Mabs and Clara slid out on the o0,
Beszie laboured with licr shales aoad

ripping

adedrd

grunted,

“1 say, you girle, T ihink yon might
lend me & hand, =ome of you!l®
sijuraked Bessic,

“T offored to help,” =aid Marjorio
mildly. i

“You keep on talking instead of
doing anything!” said Bessic Buntcr.
“(Chin, chin, chin, all the timel I
suppose vou want me to sit about and
catch cold 1

Marjorie's tomper, fortunately, was
kind and patient. She Icnt tho neces-
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“ Ain'l you looking for the saloon bar ¥ ** asked Bill Lodgey. ** Certainly nof !’ hooted Mr. Hacker. ' Well, it you

want_the botile-and-jug——-**

“*Silence ! Stand aside ! ** hissed the master.

“* A number ol Greyfriars boys are here,

and I have come to take them back to the school ! ™

gary  helping hLand, and Bessie was
equipped, at last, for exploils on the
ice. She clung to Marjorie, and blinked
rather donbtfully at the ica.

“ s it slippery ¥ sho aslked.

“0Oh!” gasped Marvjorie. " Yes! Ice
is gencrally slippery.”

“I don't want it fall over! Hold
mn !H‘

“Oh " gasped Marjorie sgain.

Marjorie was willing—more than will-
ing—to do her best! But supporting
the welght of Miss Elizabeth DBunter
was bevond her powers! That weight
was egual, or wvery nearly equal, to
Erother Billy’s,

“Bob " called out Marjorie.

“What-ho '™

Dob Cherry shot up, like an arrow
from o Low,

His friends, by lacit agreement, left
Marjorie to Bob. Bob was & good
skater, and Marjorie still better; and
both had lecked forward fo o happy
hour on the ice. DBut thera was, o to
speak, a lion in (he path—in the form
of Miss Flizabeth Buuter. _

“Hold me ' sgueaked Bessie.

“Will youn help Bessie, Dob?" mur-
mured Mavjorie.

Bob Cherry would have gone through
fire aud waier for Miss Hazoldene.
Eut, really, e wanted to skate with
Marjorie, not to totter about in the
grip of something like an octopus.

Dut Marjoric's wish was law,

“Ohy, vos!" pazped Bob. * Pleasure |V

“Don't let me ship over!™ said
Bessie, az she clutelied.  “This ice is
slippevy. I knew it would be! I joliy
'wﬂlll knew ! T wish I hadn’t comea IJ"

Dol—silently—echoed that wish!

“Don’t ba elumsy !  added Miss
Bunter, as Bob steered her skilfully on
t=1e ice, * You ncarly pushed me over,
then”

“If you wouldn’t hold quile so
tif?rht " murmured Bob,

‘Don’t be silly i

ELh Dh I:ll

Bob was all good naiwre. Fle played

up manfully. Wharton and Nugent and
Johnny Bull and the nabob, Clara, and
Bab: and Mabs and Marjorie, were
having guite a good time. Bob wasn't!
But he knew that 1t was because
Marjorie liked him best that she had
psliedd him 1o take charge of Dessie
Bunter, atd that was suflicient comfort
for him.

“We're going foo far from
bank 1" exclaimed Bessic suddenly.

Han't skate on the bank, xon
know !” murmured Bob,  “Besides,
there's ancther bank on the other sude.™

“ Are you always as silly as that?" in-
quired Bessie,

(13 ﬂh !i-:

“You can'l skate ! continued Misa

tha

Bunter. “T'm all right with a good
gkater. Now I don't feel safe.”
“Oh dear! I—I mean, safe as

Louses 1" said Bob reassuringly.

“ Suppose I came down wallop?" de-
manded Miss Bunter. ““'The ice might
not stand it.” :

Bob could not help thinking that
perhaps Miss Bunter was right thers,
Arctic ice would have been required to
stand tho strein if Elizabeth DBunfer
came down wallep on it

“1 won't let vou go down wallop
assured Bob.

“Well, don’t be clumsy I

% T—I—T'1l try not to be.”

“ Not much ?and trying,” snid Bessie,
“PBoys are all clumsy! Look at my
brother Billy! Still, he isn't clumsy
like wou.™

(LH
L]

«jh |
“1 think T'm all right now " said
Miss Bunter, afler a pouse. * You

needn’t grab me like that!
like a lobster |

" Gh 1"

Under Bob's skilful care, Pessie had
become confident. That confidence was
rather ill-founded, however, a3 Niss
Bunter discovered when she abandoned
Bob's guidance and shot away on her
own,

The ice, as Bezsie had discovered, was
glippery ! It was, in fact, fearfully
slippery |

Exactly what happened, Bessie hardiv
knew. She spun on one fool, and then
on the oiher, and then eame down—
wallop!

It was “some * wallop!

Miss Bunter smote the iee like a ton
of enal. It was thick—but it was hardly
thickk enough to stand that. ILong
cracks appeared in the frozen surface,
and darkk water Dbubbled through.
Bhriele after zshrielk pealed from Dessie.

“Help! Bave me! Ilelp! Yoo-
hoop! Help!”

“Oh erambza P pasped Fol.,

He eped to the reseuye, Other shaters
circled round and helped, Many hands
made light work; and Bessie Dunter,
still shrieking, was safelv landed on the
bank. In the cirenmstances, however,
it waz clear that Bessie considered her-
self entitled to shriek. She sat on the
bank. and, between gasps for breath,
shricked and shrieked,

Crabbing

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Tea Al CHE House !

6 ESSIE, dear |” gazped Muarjorie.
B Shriek |
¥ For the love of Mike,”™ said
(lava Trevlyn, “stop it}”
“at 1™
(C'entinued on page 16.)
Tnoe Magrer LimerARy,—NO, 1617,
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* Aren't you all right now, Fatima?™
demanded Bals,

Mo l™

" What's the maller,
Blabs.

“T'm wet | I'm damp! Fre hurt myx
foot! I knew that ice was slippery! [
told Marjorie sot Lot she cared 1™

Y RBut—" murmured Marjorie.

“Yon wanted to see ine come down
wallop 1" eaid Bessie accusingly. ©
did Bob! I believe he was clumsy on

urpose.”’

P Oh, my hat!”

“You let go—

“ But—but you asked me to 1" gurgled
Bolb. “You said [ was grabbing like
a lobster, and——"

“ Any excuse is betier than none!™
eaid Diss Bunter scornfully, * Now,
I've hurt my fool! 1 can't skate any
wore, and I ean’t wallk! Now, 1 hope
_yau'ro satisfied,” _

Miss Bunter’s hope was guite un-
founded. Nobody was salisfed. Not a
single faco expressed anyihing remotely
like satizfaction.

“I shall have to go back now,” said
Miss DBunter erossly, *1I think some-
body raight take my sgkates off ! I really
think that!"

Somebody took Lliss Bunter's skates

then?"” asked

g2 sped Bob.

“Is anvbody ;;aing to help me, or am
I to sit here {ill 1 catch wmy death of
cold 7 asked Miss Bunter. “ Pevhaps
vou'd like to go on shkating, while T
sneeze mnd cough and caich pneu-
monia.”

Many hands made light work again.
Bessie was helped up. ‘glm stood on one
foot — the other, 1F seewmcd, was
damayed.  Excruciating agony was de-
picted in Miss Bunler's plump face.

Other faces were sympathetie, Tt was
not quite elear how Bessic could have
got badly hurt; bat, if it was so, sym-
pafhy was hers to commmand. ;

“Who's going to help me home " in-
gquired Dessie, . oy

“1 will, Bessie!"™ said Marjorie, at
OHICE,

“80 will I'"™ said Baeb Cherry, so
prompily that a grin appeared on the
facez of his chinms reflected on the
faces of Dabs and Mabs ond Clara.

They eould not help suspecting that
it was not Bessie's company for which
Baob vearned, m a walk to Chff House.

“Heold me ¢a rel'uli;;,” saicd Bessie. 1
haven't puk any weight on that foot !
Tawlkiley, 1 don't w{-ig% much. But it's
frichtfully painful. You won't be able
to help me all the way, Marjorie. ‘The
others had betier come.™ )

The others exchanged expressive
glaviees. Perliaps Bessie nof those
ulanees, for she gave a deep moan of
ATOnY,

* Dooogooool: 1

“Let's all go!" said Harry Wharton,
“We'll take it in turns {o help Bessie.
Afrer all, we've had some skating.”

“Isn't 1t hike & Doy to think esboui
skafing when I'm in such awful pain{”
gniil Bossia,

itz Magxer Lisnany.—No. 1617,
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“Aly esteemed and beanicous miss,
the sympathise is terrifie?” deelared
Iiurree Jamset Ram Singh. "ot us all
proceed walkfuliy to Chit House, and
convey the delightful 3Miss  Dessie
turnfully.”

“Ogooh 1™ moaned Bessie.

Skatez wers taken off, and the whele
pavty started, with Miss Buntee in the
midst of a sympathetic crowd.

No donbt (hat foot hiad had a kooels,
whent Blisz Bunter came down wallop
on the ice. But, from their experience
of Brother Billy, the juniors had a sus-
picion that Adiss Bupier was making a
mountain out of a molehiil.

Had Bister Beesio been Brother Billy,
in fact, they would have stated that
opinion in the plain language of the
Lower 'ourth,

DBut Miss Bunter was not DBrother
Dilly—she was Bister DBessie—so polite-
ness came first, They carried their
shates, and helped Miss Bunter in turn,
and the frozen river was left behind.

Progress was slow. Bessie Buunfer
was never tapid, and in this state of
agonised disablement she was slower
than ever. It might have beou a party
of znailz that progreszed along Pegg
Lane towards Chf Houze School.

Beill, it was a pleasant wall, in the
keen, frosty air, with the sea shining
in the dislance under the wintry sun-
shine. They camea in sight of the gate
of Cliff House School at long last,

Bessie blinked at o figure E:u:r'l-;ing out
of the gateway.

“Who's that 7 she ashked.

“Quly our beak " answered Clara,

“1f it's Aliss Bellew, I don't want her
to gee me!” exclaimed Bessie, coming
to & halt. “She told me not to go out
till I'd done my lines. If she see3s me
coming in, she’'ll guess I've been out—
she's as sharp as a needle !

113 '}h lJ-:l

“Wait till she's gone in ! said Bescie.

Tie party halted by the zide of the
lane, Be:sie backing into the hedge.

They waited, ns patiently as possible,
for Miss Bellew, 1orme-mistress of the
Cliff Iiouse Iourth, to go in at the gate.

“All right now, Bessial” soid Bob,
ps_the fgure at {he pate dizappeared,
going in.

" Bure
cautionsly. 2

“¥es; she's gone "

“1 don't want to be caught, yon
know! Miss Bellew would make ont
that I'd gone cut without deing my
lintes,”

“ Wowew-would she’”

“Yes; she's a cat!”

“QOht”

The party progressed once move,
Dessie Boofer's eves, and spectacles,
were [ixed on the gateway.

But there was no sign of the mistress
of tho +1"1:|m1|:| there, and the plump
schoolziv]l was reassured,

Leaning heavily on sympathetie sup-
Pﬂ;‘hﬁrs, Beszie Bunter limped in at the
gate.

“Oh!” exelaimed Clara, "Theres
Miss Bellew—*

“What?"” squeaked Bessie.

“ At the porter’s lodge—she'll see rou
if she looks ronnd—"

Bessie gave one alarmed blink at the
mistress of the Fourth Form—standing
at the povter's lodpe, her back for-
tunately turned 1o the incoming partr,
Bessie stayed for only one blink, Any
motnent, Miss Bellew might have turned
her liead! Bessie did not give her a
moment |
_ Buddenly  relinguishing the support
ing, sympathetic arms, Bessie Bunter

she's gone?” asked Bessie

turned, and shot out of the gateway!
Bhe shot almost lilke an arcow.

IFive' schoolboy: and four schoolgicls
stared after her blankly as she shot.

Nothing appearcd to be amizs wiih
Bessie's damaged foof now! In fact,
she had forgotten it, in her alarm as
the sight of Misz Bellew ar close
guarters !

Diessie fairly whirzed ont of the gate
and disappearcd.

S0k, my hal ! gazped Bely

“Her foot " exclaimed Bahba.

“Gammon [¥ said Miss Clara, "X
knew it was gammon!”

“Well, it cat't have been a fearfully
fearful mjury!” said Harry Wharlotw.
langhing, * It zeem: to have beon cured
very suddenly.”

“Bessie all over '™ said Clara.
alwars spoofing 1

“She must have [ancied=—" mur-
mured Marjorie.

“Bow-wow I said Clara. “Al right
=—if she stavs out—thoere will be eaoush
cake to po round at lea”

The IFamous Yive, having arvived at
Cliff Eouse, and bMiss Primrose Lavinz
graciously given pernuizsion for lea in
the school-toom, there was tea—which
no member of the party was likely lo
enjoy less on account of the sudden de-

S he's

i‘arturﬁ and disappearance of Miss
tlizabeth Bunter.

But the tea-party hkad hardly com-
menced operations, when i{he door

opened, and a plump countenance and
a big pair of spectacles blinked ia.

“1 sy, you girls—"

" Besste 1™

"You might have waited [or me!™
eaid Miss Bunter., I dodged her all
right—I got in at the other gate! Gle
can spot me now, 1f she likes—she won't
be able fo make out that I've been ouk
of gates | Bhe would if she could—she’s
a cat! I sav, I'll start with cake”

Miss Bunter started with cake, and
finished with eale; owing to which,
there was not, after all, enough to go
ronnd. Bt there was enough for Misa
Elizabeth Bunter, go that was all right !

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Heorrid For Hacker !

E. HACKLER smiled—a biiler
M srnile.

Btanding on  TFriavdala

Bridze, he swepr the frozen

river with his kees oves, up e Savk
and down the Sack.

Not o skater was to be secn.

in one spot, two or three village boyva
were sliding, DBut no skaters were oul
—antd not a Greviviars cap was to ba
seen on the horizon.

‘Lhe wall: down the viver as far as the
bridge had taken Mr. Hacker a lisle
over half an hour. The distance had
token thie Famous Five, who had shated
it, only a matier of minutes. Had they
been skating mnow, Mr. Hacker cers
tainlr would have seen them—could not
possibly have failed to do so, 1 the
clear, frosty air! Which was why the
Acid Drop smiled that bitter, savdonig
smile.

Distinctiv, he had heard them tell
Billy Bunter that tuey were goiug
gleating down the Savk., He had heavd
one of them say that the Cliff House
girls would be there to skats, They had
certainly faken skate: with them. Ob-
viously, to Haclker, camouflage, ns the
fai Owl had believed. .

Foz, if they had gone skating, wiere
were fthey? If the CLE House girls
wern in the offing, where, also, weve
they? The thing was clear enoughi—to
Hacler!



Heo quitted the heidge, at length, and
walked back slowly up the towpath.
Not far vp waa tha gate that gave on
Cross Keys Lane, snd the ang arden
of that disveputeble inn, which fronted
on Friardale Lane. Billy Bunter had
suspected that that was the destination
of the five, So bad Hacker—and now
ho knew it! It wasn't so, in point of
fact—but ITacker knew it, all the same,
withont the shadow of a doubt.

At that gate hoe paused.

The five young scoundrels were there |
They were not in his Form, certainly;
Imt it waa the duty of any Greyfriars
wmaster to intervene in swch a  casel
T'his kind of thing conld not be allowed.

Quelch was not likely to be pleased
when ho _heard, 'That, however, only
added to Mr. Hacker’s zest, 1le did not
want to pleazo Queleh! Ile wanted to
make Queteh admit what young raseals
thoze five juniors werc! Ie wanfed to
forer on tueleh the painful duty of
taking them fo the Head! ‘That would
ha o very agvecable veturn for the way
Gucleh had treated his complaings of
those shindy young seoundrels |

Looking over tho gate at the muddy
lane and thoe weedy, unkempt garden,
and the Croszs Keys visiblo {hrough
leafesas trees in tho distanee, the Acid
Drop considered and yveflocted.

Uselesa to peport what he lknew!
They were capable of denying it—as
they had denied catehing him on the
slide, and snaflling the confiseated cake
from his study ! Queleh would behieve
them, or afiect to believe them, as
Hacker sourly preferred to thank.

Catching them in the act was the only
wey, Even Queleh would not venture
to reject the evidence of Hacker's own
By,

F;‘La a respectable man and a Form-
master, Hacker heszitated to enter such
precincts. Bat it was clear that he was

not guin% to spot anybody inside the
Boilding looking over a distant gate.
He elttnrec{

With Lkeen eyes about him, Hacker
walked up the muddy lane beside the
long ian-garvden, and, near the building,
entered that garden.

At the hack of ithe Cross Keys was an
old wooden veranda with slipshod
wooden steps leading up into it.  That,
of course, wasz the way the breakers of
bounds wonld po—the most reckless

voung raseal would hardly venture to

walk into that pub by the front doar!

Flacker stopped on those steps.

As he did =0, he had a glimpse of &
figure standing ab a french window,
o siiting-roomy  a little aleng  the
veranda,

Some fellow, in ihat voom, was lean-
ing back agaimst the french window;
and, althouzh he woas indoors, s cap
was still on his head—perhaps becauso
he had no resgfect for his surroundings
or his company, or periaps to he ready
for a hasty exit in case of necessily.

Hacker's eyea glittered. It was &
Greylriars cap!

Ho breathed hard through his sharp
nose, and gazed intently,

Heo copld only sea the back of thao
head., But feom the height, it was evi-
dent that the fellow was a junior—the
average height of a boy in the Lower
Fourth!

Had he looked rownd, Hacker would
havo scen lhs face threugh the glass
But he did not lock round, being in
conversation with somecone in the room,
whom Hacker could not sce.

Hacker smiled—mero  sordonically
than before.

He had been cortain alreadsy, hut this
was proof! There waz a Greyfriars
juntor, under hia very eyes—one of the
ms.ca,ll';n.r five, of counrsel No doubt the
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others were in that room! Playing
banker probably, or nap, and smoking
—with Alr. gey, or some such dis-
reputable sporting character! MHacker
had only, like a hawk, ‘o swoop!

He stepped on the veranda, and
moved swiftly along to that window,
The back of a schoolboy’s head was still
vigible, and in angther moment Hacker
would have been jerking open tho
french window,

But as he came opposite the window
he was, of course, in view of the other
}‘rcr;uﬁ in the room, who was sitfing
acing the fellow who leaned back on
the window.

Mr Il Lodgoy gave a jump at the
sudden sight of s bony figure and acid
face through the gloss,

. No doubt he uttered a quick warning,
for the schoolboy jumped away from the
window without leoking round, and ent
straight across the room to a door on
the other side leading into the interior
of the bnilding.

Hacker gru%hcd the french window
amd jerked.

It came wide open in his haud, and
ab the same moment the deor om the
faviher side of the reom slammed after
the disappearing schoolboy in the Grey-
friars cap.

Mr. acker stepped ewifily  in.
Taking no notice of the staring Lodgey,
he strode across the room, Alr. Lodgey,
however, whlpgnd ont of his chair and
Elaced his back against the haner door

efora Hacker counld teach it

“'Old on, gir!” said Mr. Lodgey.
“This *ere 13 private.”

“Btand out of my way ¥ said Mr.
Hacker shn.rplju “1 insist upon going
through that door! Stand aside 1”

Eill Lodgey did mot stand aside. Ono
of his very best clients—no other than
ITerbert Vernon-8mith, the Bounder of
Greyfriars—had bad an awlully narrow
cscape ! Bill did not mean to let Mr.
Hacker pass till the Bounder had had
{ime to get clear.

“1Skuse me, sir 1" sald Bill, his
pm]:;j" figure backed against the
‘You coma in the weong way, sirl
zsaloon bar 13 round the corner.™

Afr. Hacker wave him a coneontraterd
glare. o was a respectable school-
{nastur, and he had no use for salcon
10T,

“Will you stand aside ¥ he snapped.

“Ain’t you looking for the saloon
Lar?™ na}md Bl

“Certainly not " hooted Ay, Hacker.
C "Well, if you want the bettle-and-
fuge—— ,

“Hilence!  Stand aside! I am a
Coreyfviars master, as ¥ believe you are
aware, and a pumber of Greyiriars hovs
are here. I dm here to take them back
to the school. Will you let me pass
immediaicly 1

Bill Lodgew stared at him.

Oune Greyfrinrs boy, certainly, had
heen there—Herbert Verron-8mith. No
others, to Bill's knowledge, had heen
anywhero about.  But AMr, Ifacker,
agsured thas he bad secn one of the
Famouz I'ive, had no doubt ihat the
ather four ware there—probably in the
billiards-romn. He naturally wanted ta
nail them before they had time to seud.
1o came very near laying Dhis beny
hauds on the heery rvacing man who
barred his way.

“Thore ain’t no echoolboys "eve, sir,”
said Bill. “They ain’t allowed in *ore.
Thiz 'cre 1§ my private roomn, and I
don*t thank youn for ’ikiui mto it with-
out being asked. I'll_ask you to step
out tha woy you como 1.’

“¥ saw one of them, and I am assared
that the others are herve!” exclaimed
Alr, Hackevr, **1 insist upon passing.”

“You can insist 1l you're black ip

unt,
Lila )

The

17

the face, old 'un 1” retorted Bill. " But
you ain't hordering a covey about in his
own querters, you gin'tl Wot right you
got 1o "ere, ['in asking yvou.™

Hacker breathed wirath.

Hdé had no right there at all—auv
maore l‘tf.lllt thay be had in o Removo
study. Ife had bagged o booby-trap by
butting into a Romove study the day
before. Now he was bogging something
worse than a boohy-trap.

“QOutside I said Bill Lodgey. * Why,
I could give you in charge, I eounld, fov
shoving in a Eent!-&mml‘a private apart-
ments.  'Ow'd you like me to come
‘iking inte your school as cocl as you
please 7

*Will you let me pass?” hissed AMr.

Hacker.
“No, I won't,” eaid Bill Lodger
coolty. “Buor Tl tell you what I will

do=—if you don't walk out the wﬂl:_f you
come in, I'll 'elp you out I Now, then!”

Bill detached himself from the door
and advaneed on Mr. Flacker,

e had no doubt that Herhert
Vornon-Bmith had got cleay by that
tima, and he was very much anioyed
with Mr. Hacker for interrupting the
interview  He thrust out a stubbly
Jjow  apgressively as he advanced on
Hacker.

“I refuze to go!" gasped Mr, ITacker.

“1 refuse—-"
“Then I'll ’elp yer, like I said!™
grunted Bill Lodgey, and ho stapted

with a push that made AMr. Hacker

sl ag%-‘en

A bony fist landed on his podey faen
the next moment.

Hacker's temper was near boiling-
point already, and it boiled over ot that
reugh push {rom & dingy, grubby
¢haracier like Bill Lodgey.

“Oooogh I howled Mr. Lodgey, as he
caught Ilacker's sharp knuckles,

And he charged !

AMr. Hacker staggered back from that
chargo, He went staggering and tumb.
ling back to the french wigdow, znd
went through that window backwards,
sitting down, suddenly and hard, on
the ereaking old veranda.

“Oh 1” e gasped. " Goodness
gractous ! Oh(”

From the freazh window Bill Lodgey
glared at him

“¥ou can sit there as long as vou
like " he said. “That's public. But
you ecan't shove into a penileman’s
private apartments, and i you're o
schoolmaster you ought to know that
mueh, Bit there if you like, hut if vou
put your blinking long nose in 'cre
ag'in you'll get it "it, ‘ard !

Mr. Hacker appearcd to haco no
fancy for sitting there. Ha serambled
to his feet, and, after uw look of con-
tempt and deadly wrath at Dill Lodgey,
went dowo the steps into the gardon,

E{ that time, ha had, no doubt, the
shody young scoundrels had cecaped. It
was fubile to look for thon further,
even if Bill imdgaa had not been
blocking the way. With deep, very
deep feclings, the Acid Drop started to
w:ﬂﬁ hack to Greizfriars Heheool, wonder-
g hitterly whether those young rascals
wonld venlure to deny whora they had
Leenn that afterndon, althongh he had
soen one of them there with his own
oy ed.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
What Bunter Didn't Know !

' UNTER, wou asst”
“(th, replly, Hobeon——-="
“What have yvou heen doine
to my beal T asked Llobson of

the Shell.
answored  Billy

“LEh? Notﬁin%”
Tue Macxer LiBRArRT.—N0O. 1617,
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Bunter, blinking in surprise ot the
captain of the Bhell. “1I haven't seen

hitn since the last time, you know.”

“Oh, my hat! Well, your beak has
just told me to send you to his study
and my beak's there,” said Hobby,
“Alind what you say—Hacker looked
shirtv.”

“(jh erikey I”* gasped Bunter, in great
alarm. 1 Enueghgﬁ it1 If they think
I had it, it's all a mistake! never
knew Haocler had snooped that cake at
all vesterday, s0 I couldn’t have gone
to his study after it, could I§"

Flobson stared at him.

“Oh ¢erumbs | Was it you—"

“Neo," howled Bunter, “it wast’tl I
never went mear Hacker's study.
gon't really know which ia his study.
The eake was gone when 1 got there,
too. I shall iaﬁyﬂ well tell Quelch so if
be asks mej’[j I'mi not poing to have it

ut on mel
P"Dh 1" gasped Hobson. “Ohl My
only summer hatl” -

“They always put it on mel” sa id
Buntar, with deep indignation. “A
fellow can't miss & bullsere without
making out that T had it. Now they're

oing to make out that I had that cake,
%i:m et all over 1 I jolly well know that
he never saw me behind the door! De-
gides, I wasn't behind the door
wasn't in the study abt elll I was
eomewhere else when I was there, and
'Ll jolly well say so, too. if Hacker
makes out that it was me.” :

And Bunter rolled off to Mr. Queleh’s
study, leaving James Hobson gurgling.

In deep uneasiness, Billy DBuuler
tapped at the deor of that study and
entered.

My, Quelch and Mr. Hacker were
there—both grimly silent—waiting fov
him.

“Bunter—" began Mr. Quelch.

“It waen't me, sir!” said Bunter hur-
viedly. “I waen't there at all. If :;'llil'.
Heacker thinks 1 was there, sir, 1t's 2
mistake.”

“NMr. Hacker saw vyou—'

“Oh, no, sirl He couldn't have seen
me t'hrnugi‘: the deor—-"

1

“Thrm:g;h the door?” repeated Mr.
Quelch. “What ecan  you possibly
mean, Bunter? Do you mean the
gate "

“Fh? No. You seo—"

“Jt was at the gate that you saw
Bunter, bMr. Hacker?"

U Cerfainly it was

Billy Bunter blinked from one beal to
{he other blankle. His fat brain did
not grasp this.

“Thia afternoon,
sumed Mr, Quelch. .

“Tt wasn't this-afternoon, sir ! stam-
mered Bunter. “Ii was yesterday——~"

“Did vou not say this afternoon, Alr.

Haeker ¥ .
“Oertainly I did!” answered DMr
standing at 1he

Hacker T was
porter's lodee, and saw Bunter., and
heard what he said to the others.”

“0Oh " gasped Bunter.

It dawned on his podgy brain that it
was not the eake that was being in-
quired after.

That was a great relief. Tor some
reason—as yvet anknown to Bunter—the
bealis were inquiring into the inecident
at the gate that efterncon. The cake
was, so to speak, a back nnmber !

“This boy is anwilling to state what
he Lknows,” eaid BMr. Hacker sourly,
“He prevarvicated when I questioned
him. Perhaps he will answer his own
Form-master truthfully.”

“I shall see that he does!” said Mr,

uelch ieilr. *I have not the slightest
doubi that it will turn out a mistake of
this foolish boy."

Tee Magyer Lisrary,—Io. 1617,

Bunter—" re-
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Snort, from Hacker. Quelch did not
want to take the matter up; but he bad
no choice, after what the master of the
Shell bad told him. He was, however,
taking it up in his own wavy.

“Now, Bunter, you will answer me
carefully and truthfully,” said Mr.
Quelch,” “You have made a statement
that certain boys of my Form went out
of bounds on Wednesday last week,
This staternent [ must ioguire into, and
either prove or disprove.”

¥ Jdoi't want to give chaps
away, sitl” mumbled the hapless Owl.
#Jeul never meant to sneak—"

“Jt is too late to think of that,
Bunter. You have made the statement
and it must be investigated. My own
opinion is that you made a stupid mis-
take; but in any case, vou will explain

—

vourself. It appears that vou followed
Wharton and E;us friends on that half-
holiday

¥ Ye-g-e3, &ir."”

“Did vou follow them to the Three
Fiﬁliﬂrri?" 2

“Yes or not" rapped Mr. Quelch,

“"Yest" moaned Bunter.

Mr. Hacker's eves glinted, This, he
thought, was enough, even for Quelch.

It seemed, however, that it was not
enough for Quelch. He continued to
uestion  the distmaved Owl of the

smove.

“Did vou see them enter that place,
Bunter "

“They inrned ihe corner into Oalk
Lane ahead of me, and—"

“¥Yes or noil”

“No!™ gasped Bunter.

“"id you see them come out®”

"I.Ir'.”:ﬂ !l:l

“ Then why did youn supposc that they
had entered at all?™

“I—1 knew they had ™

“How did you know=—if vou kpew !"

“Well, they'd gone i when I pgot
there 1  mumbled Bunter. *If they
hadn't, T should have seen them.”

“That gate, I believe, faces the open
comman, across Oak Lane,™ said BJr.
Quelch.  “No doubt they went neross
the cownmon, Did you see them after-
wards, Bunter?”

“Not till they came back to the
gehool, sir”

“Dnd they tell you where they had
been I g

“Thay gaid thev'd been over to High-
cliffe, to see Courtenay.”

“Oale Lane 1s not on the wav to High-
cliffe ! zaid Mr. Hacker sourly.

“Behoolbove, sir, on a half-holiday,
might very probably ramble by &
fonger way ! snapped Mr. Queleh.
“Dhd vou tell Wharton and his friends
that wvou thought they had goue out
of bounds, Bunter "™

“Ohl Yes! ILaots of times!™

“And what did they sayi®

“Thev satd they went round by the
Three Fishers, to pull my leg ! gasped
Bunter. “They made out that they
knew I was following them all the time,
and—and cut off across the common,
and left me on the wateh, for a—a—a
joke on me, sir”

Mr. Quelch stared at him for a
moment, and then smiled, .

“A very probable explanation,” he
epid. “No doubt they saw you, and
played such a joke on vou to punish
vou for your foolish suspicion and in-

quisitivenese, You ave a4 very stupid
bev. Bunter.”” . )
U¥:e, =zie!” exclalmed Bunter, in

sueprise. Ele wondered what made Al
Quelch thinl that.

“That matter i3 now cleared up, and
it waz a foolish mistake, az I firmly
believed,” said BMr, Quelch. “Bunter
evidently saw nothiog, and dreew his
own conclisions from his own extru-

ordinary stupidity. The statemcent rou
made, Bunter, was obviously un-
fuun:i’ad, and vou will take thres
hundred lines for having madse 1™

Y (h eriker 1Y

“Tf it should come to my hnowledze,
Bunter, that yvou have repeated such o
statement, I shall cane you.”

“Oh!" pasped Bunter,

“You may now go!l” Mr.
Quelch. And Bunter went.
_ Mr, Hacker breathed hard. Quelch,
it seemed, was satished. The Acid
Drop was not,

“Mr, Quelch,” he exclatmed, “am I
to undersiand that you dismizs such a
matter in this way?"

“You are fo understand precisely
that, Mr. Hacker!” answered the Re-
move master icily.

“Upon my word! And what I have
reported to you, sir, with regard to the
proceedings of those boys this alter-
noon—1 actually ascertained that thev
were not skating at all=—I saw one of
them in bad company—"

“With regard to that, sie, T shall
guestion ithe bovs, in vour presence,
when thevr come in. And I have no
doubt—no doubt whatever—that it will
furn out to be, like this, a mistake—"

“Nothing of the kind! I—"

“A stapid mistake I added Me
Quelch, *“I have no doubi of it—none
at all! I have no more to sayv at pre-
sent, Br, Hacker.”

Mr. Hacker lelt the study, almost
past  specch. He rustled down the
passage, with hiz lips set like g vice,

As he turoed the corner a fat squeak
fell on his ears

“I sar, vou fellows, that beast
Hacker—that fearful old swah. Hackesr
—he's pat me three hundred lines from
Queleh ! Jevver hear of such a meau
beast—listening to a chap who never
gaw him, vou know, and then going
and repeating 1t all fo a chap's bealk!
Sneaking old swab, you know—that
beast Hacker——"

Smack |
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Smack !

“¥hooooop 1"

Mr, Hacker awept on—leaving Billy
Bunter rubbing two burning fat cars,
and glaring through his spectacles with
a glare that almost cracked them !

aaidl

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Advice From An Expert !
ABRRY WHARTON & CO. came

it for calling-over in cheery
spirita,

Thevy had had gquite a nice
afternoon. The skating-party had been
cut rather short, owing to DBessia
Bunter's anticz; but tea at CLf House
haod been very ageeeable, and they had

ut in some more skaving on thelr waoy
LOTIRE.

They reached Greyfriare feeling. very
merry and bright, and guite unaware
that anvthing like {rouble awatled
them there.

It was not till they went inle Hall
that they were apprised that something
was lf:{} They pot the news [roin
Bally Bunter, i

“I sax, vou fellows, look oul 1™ whis.
pered the fat Owl, with o cauvlious
blink round throwgh hLis big spectacles,

“Why and wherefore, old fat mwan?™
asked Bob,

“Queleh  knows all!™
dramatically.

Billy Bunfer had rather a weskness
for putting things dramatically. Hae
put that as dramatically as anything
on the talkies. :

Had the Famous Iive played up, as

saigd Punter
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Bllly Bunter’s feet flew in the air as his body was I‘E'ifﬂl';&Eﬂ, and the {attest head at Greyiriars tapped on the floor. Tap !

“ Gurrrrggh 1 gurgled Bunter.

it were, they shonld have started, or
tuwrned pale, oy something of that kind.
But they didn’t. They only stared at
the fat and mysterious Owl,

“All what?" asked Boh.

“All which 1" inquired Nugent.

“Iim warninz  youl™ explained
Buonter. * Keep oa ﬁuur maard T Mind
what yon oy Lo Quelch. I tell youn, he
knows all.® )

“Does this rn in your [amily?™
azked Johnuny Ball. .

“Eh? Does what run ia my family

* Insanity.™

“Oh, really, Byll—"

“Well, if yon haven't gono batehy,
what are you telking about?” asked
J ohnny,

“ ' owarning you I hooted Bunter.
“Hacler heard what I said to you at
the gates this alternoon, and he's told
Guelch. ITe knows where youw'va becn
thia afternoon, same a3 I Jd:d”

“Blessed if 1 s0o how Iacker knows
anything about what we've done this
afterncon,” sald IHarry Wharton.

“1 faney he kept an eye on youl”
saidd Bunter. * Anyhow, he knows, and
he™ told Queler. Told lwm  where
you've heen, Ho look outl”

“*Wea don't mind Qualen knowing that
wo've bean io tea ot O House,”
answeved  Haeyy. " Why  shouldn’t
W T

“de, he, e

“What are yon
frmmipi™

“Oh, really, Wharton! I yon wan't
talte & tip, yeu won'tl” said DBunier
“$iut I heard what Hacker soid to
Qaclch—some of 14! He knows yom
never went skating, and he saw one
of you, af least, out of bounds—' in bad
company ' was wiat ho said.”

“0Oh, my hatl Misa Primrose would
be rather waxy, if gho hearnd thatt”
snicdd Dob. “There’s no bad company
at Clif Housa! Ara you making all
this up, you fat ass, or has Hneker
wandered in his mind 1™

air
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sachling at, you fat

All sorts of things showered from the fat

“1 fancy he's wandered down the
viver, and copped  youl”  grinned
Bunter. “You he jolly carcful what
you say to Quelch! I'm only warning
you out of good mnaturoe. Look here,
it's no good saying von were at Clff
Honze—you can't expect that to wasanl
Queleh might ring  them nil} on tha
phone—and wherve would you be then ¥

Thoy gazed at him.

“And don't try that yarn of a short
cut again,” advized Bunter. "It was
preity thin, anyhow, and you can't ex-

eet to get by with it a sccond time.
E-'la.va a iht.t.lﬂ sonse, you koow.™

The Famous Five continued to gazo at
him. DBunter apparently was giving
them this tip out of good-nature; he had
no doubt that the Famous Five had heen
painting the town red that alternoon.

“Yau'll have to say something when
Quelch starts on you,” went on Bunter,
“You'd better think it out now before
ho begins. My system is to have it all
veady, ™

“0Oh, my bhat1”

“That Chff Iouse story iz no good—
no good at all ' Bunter pointed out,
“ Queleh might ving them up, and you'd
be ished. Shovt-ent yarns won't wash a
second tiime. Think of something olze.
T.oak here, why not go the whole hop
and say that yon woren't at the Crosa
Keva at all?  Make out that Iocker
made a mistake. He's always making
mistakes if you come to that, Quclch
might stand by you.”

“You pernicions
Johnny Bull

“Thaot's what you call gratitude, 1
suppose, when a fellow’s taking the
trouble to help you out of a eerape,”
said Buanter. “X you fellows take my
advieo, voo'll =zay., plump anmd plam,
that vou newver went to the Cross Keya
at all, and stick to it through thick and
thin,”

Harry Wharton lnughed.

“Quite 1™ he agreed. * I wo're asked

TE]

[orpoise CHTH |

junior’s pockets as he was held upside down,

wa shall certainly eay that, Bunior,
plump and plain, and stick to 15"

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Well, it's mot a 1aophing matter,®
said Bunter. * You fellows are in a hit
of a fix, 8till, you stick te that and
you mey pull through. Sapposze von
say yon went out in a boat at Pegg—->"

“Buch nico weather for hoating
sk Boh, '
“Well, I mean to say, vou’ll have {o
sxy  you were somewhorel!™  urged
Bunter. *“Say you found the jce was
tao thin for skaling and you went out
in & boat instead. i doi’t see how they'd
got round that.” :

“But the ice was quile
arinned Dob.

“Queleh won't know that. and he's
not likely to walk o mile to see. You
can’t say you went out for a spin, as
ITacker saw you taking your skates, |
shﬂu}I}!n‘t mako it o bike spin, if I were
yOou.

“Right " chueckled Bob.
woi't |

“If the ice was too thin, suppose ynn
went for o walk on the cliffs?" sug-
zgestod Bunter.  “It's jelly lonely there
at this time of the year, and that wonld
acconnt for nobody sccing yon theve,
And the eliffs are 2 good distance from
the Cross Ileys, What aboun o walk on
ithe chils if yvou don’t like the lmpating
wloa
IH”I[a. hia, hal”™ howled the Famous
LA,

Fitly Dunter wasz serions and carneosk,
Fut to the chumes of the Remave theeo
sepind somoetlnneg rather funny in (his
sdviee from an éxpert |

“ Blossed if T seo anything to eackie
at 1 zaid Bupbter. “You're jiﬂ ¥ welf
for it if yom ecan’t pull Quelch’s lex.
Mind, he'liv_turn down Hacker if he can
—he don't like Hacker butting in. Still,

syou'll bave to say something, A walk on
the cliffs is sbout the best™
Tne Magxer Lienany —No. 1617,
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“Thanks,” #ald  Harry Wharton,
Taughing, “¥You know the pame,
Bunter, old fat freak—you'ra an expert.
But we're only amateurs, you know, so
I think we'll stick to the ClLff House
story.”

“Ha, ha, ha!?
“Well, you'rs an ass,” declared
Buntcr. " You won't got by with it

You'll see”

Mr. Prout came in fo take the roll,
and Billy Bunter, though still Lkindiy
concorned sbout those shady delinguents,
had to leave it at that,

As they snswered to their names in
thetr turn Harry Wharton & Co. noted
that Mr. Hacker's sharp eyes were on
them from s distance. Uhey had rather
forgotien the Acid Drop, but after what
Bunter had eaid they gave him their
attention, and discerned the fact that
Hacker was giving them his

Why Hacker had any ides in his head
thet they bed been out of bounds that
afiernoon was guite a mystery to them.
It scemed that he had; but they were
not feeling unduly alarmed. ; :
. “Has that old ass been I:aeyizfll_ng his
jolly old eagle eve on us¥" whispered
Bob., "“If he has, what does he fancy
he's spotied ¥V

“The spotfulness cannot have been
terrific,” murmured Hurrea Jamses
HRam Singh.

It was quite a puszzle.

After roll Mr. Quelch beckoned to
five members of his Form to remain
swhen  the echool was  dismissed.
Eridently something was coming,

Billy Bunter lingered.

Nothing doubting that the Tamous
Five had been kicking over the traces
and had been copped, Bunter was quite
concerneéd. He was prepared to place
lis resources as an Ananias ab their
dizposal.

1 say, vou fellows,™ he whispered.
Bonter's whisper was of the sta
variety, and though intended only for
the ears of the Famous Five, was heard
both by Me Quelch and Mr, Hacker,
“*1 gay, for gﬁodneas* eake don't stick
to that Chif House storyl It's simply
rotten.” _

“Ehut up, vou fat ass!"” hissed Bob

herey, ]

“Well, I'ra_only trying to help youl
Fither a boat or a walk on the cliffs
might do all right—but that Cliif Houze

story 18 sim;:l:;l rof—"
“ Bunter 1” hooted Mr. Quelch.
“Oht! Yes sirci™

“What were you saying, Bunter "
“Oh! Nothing, sir! I enly said—"
(13 G’ﬂ 1”

Bunter want, followed by & grim
frown from his Form-master. Mr,
Hacker's thin lips curved sardonically.

1f there had been doubt before, there
waos none now, in the opinion of the
Acid Drop—as these young rascals,
obviously, been concocting a story
to 'IEEH their Form-master | I

gy were going, apparently, to spin
EOmMe ¥Arn About & vi]:ﬁ: to Cliff }Iﬂﬁﬂﬂ
Bchool, and Hacker wondored whether
even Quelch could bo obluse enough to
be deluded by it |

——

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Bumps For The Bounder !

1] HARTON I” said Mr., Quelch.
“Yes, sirt”
“1 desire you to tell me
where you and your friends
have been this afterncon,”

“Certainly, sir{"

“ Please understand, Wharton, and all
bf you, thet this does not imply any
donbt on my part,” gaid Mr. Quelch.
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“1 am driven o guestion you because
Mr. Hacker has an imlpmssgm thak you
have been out of school bounds. Such is
not belief,”

“Thank you, siv,” said Harry. “Wa
have not been anywhere out of hounds.
We went skating on the Sarck, Mr,
Hacker saw us start, I think, and he
must have seen that we were carrying
our skates,”

“Upen my word1” said Mr. Hacker.
“Will you adhere to thab statement,
Wharton, when I tell you that I walked
down the river, and that when I reached
I'riardale Bridge there was not a single
skater to be seen on the ice ¥

"I suppose you must have reached the
bridge atter we had gope, sic.”

“Y¥ou have the audacity to tell rour
TForm-master that you wenk skating, but
that within half an hour you had left
the ice and taken your skates away with
you for the afternooni”

“ Exactly, siv1” said Harry,

“1 thinl, Mr Quelch, tgat nothing
counld be clearer than that the skates
were taken to divert attention from the
real object of these bovs,” sneered Mr.
Hacker. “The skates, if used at all,
were used for less than half an hour
and carried about for the remainder of
the afternoon, The facts are obvious.™

“This needs some explaining,
Wharton,” said Mr. Quelch quistly,
“No doubt you had some reason for
giving up skating so soon.”

“Oh, wes, sir!” answered Harry
cheerfully, *“Some of the Clif House
girls were skating with us—"

“Their names 7™ rapped Mr. Hacker,

“Marjorio Hazeldene, Clara Trevlyn,
Barbara Redfern, Mabel Lynn, and
Bessie Bunter,"” recited Wharion.

The Acid Drop bit his lip.

“We gave up skating, sir,” eontinued
Harry, addressing My, Quelch, " becausa
Bessio Bunter fell over on the ice and
hurt her foot. We all went back to Cliff
House with her. We staved there to tea.
Mr. Hacker must have come along after
wa left if he did not see ws on the ice.
We lefi Clif House again in time to get
back here for roll; skating part of gha

grind-

way. 'That iz all, sir”

. “And who,” said Hacker in a

ing volce, ‘“was the Greviriars junior I

saw at a window of the Cross Keys "
“Not one of us—if you saw any-

bade I" grunted Johnny Bull, “More

likely vou made a mistake.”

“What! Tlow daré youi" gasped
Mr. Hacker,

“You must address Mr. Hacker more
regpwl;i’ully, Bull,” said Mr. Quelch.
“ Buk, at the same time, I have no doubt
that & mistake was made.”

“ No mistake was made !” hooted Mr.
Hacker, “1 eaw the bov—having
entered the place in the full knowledge
that these boys were there—"

“If you saw one of us there, sir, you
can give Mr. Quelech his name,” said
Harry “I suppose you know our
faces.’

“You are well aware, Wharton, that I
saw only the back of the boy's head, and
that e escaped, owing to a low rascal
barring my way. "

“1 am aware of noething of the kind,
as 1 was nowhere near the place,”
answered the captain of the Remove
eoolly. “If you did not see the fellow's
face it might have been anvbady.”

“A Shell fellow, perhaps ! suggested
Bob Cherry l.':heerii‘}[f{ P e

Mr. Hacker gave him a look. Mr.
Quelch smiled.
“Some hoy,” sald Mr. Queleh,

“appears to have beoen out of bounds;
I trust not &4 member of my Form, Cer-
tainly it was not one of these boys, My,
Hacker.”

*“¥ou heard, as I did, these boys con-

cocting a story with Bunter,” said Mr,
Hacker bitterly. * Obviously—-"

* Bunter was talking nonsense, siv, a3
he usnally is,” said Harry, “Ha iz fool
enough to faney that we went out of
bounds this afternoon.”

Mr. Hacker's face purpled, The Co.,
with difficulty, suppressed a chuckle.
Wharton did not say that Me. Hacker
was & fool—only Buuter. Bt his mean-
ing was as elear as need be.

“Mr Quelch, ebviously this stors is
concocted, and false from beginning to
end ! ?asped the Acid Drop. “Yon
will, of courze, put 1 to the test by
telephoning to Cliff Houze and making
mnquiries, ™

“1 shall, of course, do nothing of
the kind, Mr, IHacker!” retorted the
Remove mazier. “I accept ithe word
of these boys unreservedly, and T cer-
tainly zhall take no siep to nuply thas
I distrust then: [

“Then, sir, I shall do so ' hooted
Hacker, his acid teiaper breaking out.

“I warn jouw, sir, to do nething of
the sortl If you istervene further in
matiers conecerning my Lorm, I shall lay
& complaint before Dr. Locke! I will
not allow one word to be urteved at CHE
House implying distrust of theze boyst”
hooted back Mr. Quelch.

He made a gesture to the juniors
to E[go.

th went.

Queleh’s voice Aonted after tliem as

they departed.

“One word ontzide this school, sir,
on the subject of any boy in my Iorm,
anfl the headmaster shall judge between
us ”

The TIFamous Iive smiled at one
another as they went on their way.
Queleh was, in the apinion of the
Remove, & bit of a grim old Gorgon,
but there was no doubt that he was the
man to stand up for his Form.

“Henrr's a jolly old brick!” mur-
mured Bob Cherry: and his friends
agreed that * Henry " was,

The chums of the Remove repaired
cheerfully to the Rag. A rather less
cheerful face met them at the door of
that apartment. Herbert Vernon-Smith
was looking—as he foli—rather uneasy.

“What on earth's up, you fellows?"
he asked

“Only Hacker playing the giddy ox,”
answered Bob. “He saw a man out of
bounds this afternoon at the Cross Keys,
ang—="

“What ! pasped the Bounder., “Not
te koow him? Cough it up, you fat-
head | IHas Le told Quelch who 1t was #¥

The Famouz Tive looked at Smithy
rather grimly. His alarm was plain
enough, and they did not need telling
af whose head Horace Hacker had had
g back view that afterncon.

“You ecrummy sweepl” growled
Johnny Ball.

“Has be told him?” hissed the
Bounder. )

“*QOh, yez; he's told him!” said Bob
cheerfully.
- “0h gad! Then my number's upl™
muttered Vernon-Smith.

“Not gquite. He told him it was one

of us ! chuckled Bob.

“One of vou?" The Bounder stared
blankly. “I thought at the time he
never saw my face. I was jolly careful
and jolly quick when Lodgey tipped me
the wink. But what the thump makes
him think it was one of youi”

“Oh, that's what Facker wonld
think 1" said Harry Wharton, “That's
the sort of bleating goat he is! Jolly
lucky for ircru that he does, you sweep |”

“The luckfulness is terrific, my
esteemed Bmith !’ sald Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh, *“Uentlemen, chap: and



cheurd sporlzmen, the ludicrous and dis-
gusting Smithy has been pub.crawling,
und niight have landed cur ridicplous
selves into a terrilie vow ! Bump him

“ Gaod elgg 1" goveed Bob., “Bmithy
you've a dizgraco to your Form, and
really not fit to fouch! But we'll touch

you, all the same ! Go it1Y

“Let go, you foola!” yelled the
Bounder augrily. as the Famons Five
erazped him wll at once. *IPH=—

Yarceoh 1"

Bump !

“That's for going onk of bounds
said Bob., " Now oive lom aneiber for
mooehing inta a pub ¥

B ! _

TOh! Owl Lot go!™ yelled Smithy,
“You durumiese— o Jome— Ugogh 17

“ And one more for luck 1” said Hob.

Bump |

* [Ia, ha, ha .

Aud tho Fareus Five walled cheerily
into the Rag, leaving Hoerbert Vernen-
Smith siiting in the passage, splutlering
For breath, amd fearfully exasperated,
wind pob at all consoled by the know-
hudra that he deserved what ho had
recvived, and a good deal more that he
had not received,

i, P

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFTER,
Sirateglie !
i LEARE, siv—" snucaked Billy
P dhunter.
it, DBunter®

“What  1s
fEolociad

LH

rapped Mr. Quelel.

"Pleasa 've  ledt my
Proetry ' in my study, sirl” :

In third schoel, on Monday morning,
Englizh literature was the order of the
fay. Every fellow was sup anul
expected Lo have his “ Selected Poctry ™
on the spot.  Bunter, it seemed, hadn't.

Mr. Quelelh frowned., Ilo did not hiko
this kind of eareleszaess, And, keen as
enry SBamuel Quelch was, it did not
oceur to lim that DBunter on this oeca-
sion was nob being caveless, but very
caveful ndecd.

Quelch: did net know that IFrank
Nugent had left o hag of bullseyes in
Iz study  Bunter did.

So, wilh tremendous cumning, Bunler
had forpotten hia book for that lesson
iy order to bo provided with an exeuso
for_going up to the Reomove pessage
whilo the ether fellows were in ¢lasa.

“You may fetch your beok, Bunter,”
snapped Mr. Q]uﬂl-a‘,_'h, “and you will take
fifty lines for having forgotten it 1"

HOon 1 E‘asﬁmﬂ Bunter. Ya was not
quite suro whether Nugent's bullseyes
were worth fifty lines,

However, there wuaz no help for it
now; snd, anyhow, the way was open
to Study No. 1 and the bullseyes, Bo
Buuter rolled out of the Remove-room
aned teickled away 1o the statys.

Bunter mounted those stairs clowly.
Il hind no time fo waste if hoe was going
io park the bullseves before going back
to tho IForm-room with that forgolien
bool, Nevertheless, DBunter’s weight
veguived  lifting, and his  progress
onward and upwerd was to slow motion.

ITeaving that weight from stair to
stair, Bunler becamo aware of a figure
alwead of him, hizh up tho stalvcase.

o blinked ot it in surprise.

Ila could not sen the face, of conrse,
through the back of the head, but there
wous uo mizlaking that bony figure with
s quick, jerky motion. It was Al
Hacker whe was going up.

Az tho Shell were in therr Form-voom
ak tha game Lime as the Remove, M
Ilacher, of couyv:e, should have becn
willy (em,  Apparently, he had left his
Fornt {0 their own Jdeviees for o time,
which was waisual, and was Siling o

EVERY SATURDAY

ithe thoe with a visik fo the Remaove
studies, which was siill more unusual,

Hacker, as the surprizsed Owl blinked
at s back, disappeared up the Removo
stairease, weross dho landing, and into
ihe Remove passage,

“0Oh crumba I murmured Bunter.

Ha ecould not begin to guess what tho
master of the 2hell wanted there
especially in  lesson-time, Ilo coul
hardl ﬁo agfter il cako that had
vamshed from his study days a The
Acid Drop was g sticker, but he could
seareely be slicking to the bopo of dis-
covering any irace of tho confizcated
cake after such a lapse of time. So 1t
was qnito mysterious.

Bunter volled o,

_ When he arrived on the IRemovo land-
ing he blinked aloue the passage.
W3 elnpty.

Hacker had gone into that passage—
ho keew that. As e was not Lo bo seen,
bie must have entored one of the studies,

Dunler was more and more surprized.
There was something rather surrepli-
tious  about  these  procecdings  of
Hacker's.  1Ic was aficy something
o the Remove, and he was after 1t at
a tima when po eyo was likely to fall
o hioy, class being on, and when, in
fact, no eve would have fallen on him
but for the lure of those bullsoyes that
had deawn Willinm George Bunter out
of his Form-roon.

Which study ho was in Dunter could
not tell, but 18 was rather awkward for
the fat Owl if he had selected Study
Na. 1, wheroe the bullseyes were, Buntoy
did not want to grabh thezo bull:eyes
under a beak's nose,

Thoe fat Owl tiptoed along to Study
No. 1 to make sura that ITacker was nob
there before he went in.

But a scund within the stud
that Hacker was there. Soric
moving about in Study No, 1.

The door was shut, Had not Bunter
spotted the Acid Drop en rvoute, ho
would lhave opened that door and
walked in—vight into Hacker. Now ho
did not venture to cuter; bubt it was
fearfully annoying.

But cuviosity supervenced. Phunter was
as inquizitive as's jackdaw. e wanted
those bullscyes, but still wore he wanted
to know what Hacker was up to.

He applied one lens of his spectacles,
end an eye behind it, to the keyhele,
which was a systesr of investigation o
which DBilly Bunter was guite aocus-
tomed.

He glimpzed o bony figurve in eap and
gown stooping ab the study table. Fox
a moment ain awlial mesgiving  snoie
Bunter fhat Ilacker was after the
bullsayes.

But that veally was improbable. Even
Bunter realised that whatever Hacker
waa after, 1t could hardly be bullseyves.

T'hen he observed (hat the table
drawer was open.  IMacker was reooling
into the various oddz-and-ends eontained
therein.

It was growing—as Alice =aid mn
“Wonderland V=" curivuser aud curi-
emzer.”  YWhat Iacker wented i the
table dvawer n o junior stody was
mexplicable.

YO seissors! M he looks  indo
Rmithy's—" breathed Buunter, and ho
suppreszed o gigele. _

In the table drawer In 8milhy's stady,
a8 Bunter knew, there were cigaveites,
That was where the Boander kept Lis
sapply of smokes, Drouble would have
geerved for Herboert Vernon-8mith had
they been gneocthed by a beak,

"Then all of 8 sudden 16 Hashed iofo
Bunter's mind,  There was nothing of
{hat kind in Ilavey Whavkow's study,
It Hacker fancied thas (here wae,

Hacker was on the trail of ihe blavk

sl wed
dy was
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shepp.  Firmly convinced that Hares
Wharton & Co, had gono pub-crawling
on Baturday, and that Lo had aclually
seen one of them in bad eampany,
Hacker was prowling in scarch of proof
of the shady conduct of those young
vageals.

The fact (hat he had no official con-
cort with Quelch’s Form made no dif-
ference to the Acid Drop.  Ile was
going to demonstrato that he was right
and that Queleh was wrong, and lewve
the Removae master 110 excuse for not
reporting these youug scoundrels to the
Hoad.

“MNot here!” Bunter, outside, heavd
tho mutlered words within,  *There
st be something ; such boys as those,
obviously—~="

Bunter lost the rest as Hacker shub
the drawer and moved across the study,

“Spying beast I nmurnured Bunter

Billy Bunier folt great contemipt for
o beast capable of spying. With his eye
to the keyhole, pecring in, Bunter was
disgusted at tho ider of spying.

But the fat Owl stepped back from
the door at laskt. He could not go in
for thoso bullseyes while Hucker was
there, and Quelch would be expecting
hint back in the Form-roow. In a very
exasperated state of mind tho fat junior
volled along to his own study—Study
No. T—and rolled in to got the volume
of " S3clected Pooiey ™ which Lo had 0
carcfully forgotten to take into class,

Ho rolied out into the passage again
with the velumne under his fat arm,

The door of Study No. 1 was =lill
shut; Hacker was still thero rooting
abaut. Billy Buntor =hook o fat fst ot
tho door.

He did not care whether Hacher
rooted or not, but he wanted thosa bulls-
eyes, After petting hity lines thoe fat

wl felt that ho really was entitled 1o
those bullseyea.

He pansed oulside Stady Mo, 1L 1o
could not, of course, grab thoso bulls-
eyes under Hacker's nose; the Dbeast
was quite capable of telling Quelch, Un
the other liand, Ilacker had no zight
ito oot about 11 & Bemove study: and
there was o doubt that he would bo
fearfully startled at the idea of being
caught at it

Billy Banter gripped “Selected
Pootry * in & fat hand and smacked the
volume on the study door.

Bang ! :

Immediately the fat Owl whipped
into Btudy- No. 2 and closed the door.

As he whipped he heard a stariled
cxelamation from Study No. 1. Thab
sudden bang on the study dwor must
have made Hacker jump.

That door flaw open. Bunber, behind
tha door in Study No. 2, could not see,
but he could hear,

“Who—" Lo heard My, Hacker

gasp a3 be staved out,  ** What—"
Bunter grinned.
Obviously  Ilacker was fearfully
st artled.

As ho zaw wo one in the passage ho
must have been puzzled, too, Duonter
wondered what be would do next. 1f
Le shut the door agein and corried on
with the seareli Buntor was ready to
startle him with another Lang 1

But My, Hacker did not curry on,

His peculiar proceedings were, no
doulst, fuztlﬁublﬂ in his own coycs, but
e could pot fail to know that they
would appear i guite a different light
in other cyes. The bare thought eof
being discovered in the act of muaking
that surreptitious search was unoberving
to the Aeid Drop,  Bunter's bang on
the door had startled him even more
ithan the fat Owl realized,

Dilly Bunter, a moment later, licard

Tpx Maicrer LisnagY,—No. 1617,
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a hurriad rustla as the master of the
Shell cut out of the passage.

Blinking out of tho doorway of Study
No. 2, the fat Owl had a glimpse of &
mortar-board disappearing down the
stairs.

Hucker was gone. i

Grinning, the fat junior emerged
from Emﬁg No. 2 and scuttled into
Studr No. 1. The bag of bullzeyes lay
on the study table. Bunter stayed only
to cram three or four into his capacious
mouth, then he jammed the bag into his

cket and rolled away. He gobbled

nlleeves and grinned as he toeolc his
way—rnot ra.[}id?y-bnck to the Remove
I'orm room,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bullseyes For Bunter ]

i LAY him{" =
“I say, vou follows—
“ Slaughier him!”

“1 say

“ Up-cnd him and shake them out of
h‘umri“ ;

“(iood e

*1 sav, gfmt fellows, no larks, you
know ! said Billy Bunter unessily. “If
vou think I had thoso bullseyes yours
making one of your silly mistakes! I
never oeor vou had any.”

After third schoel Billy Dunter was
enjoving life—till the Famous Five ran
him down in the Rag. - e

Bunter liked bullseyes, and there ha
heen quite s lot in that bag, Ile had
onlv had time to consume a dozen or 80
befove returning to the Form-room—
and even then Quelch had rapped at
him for having been so long fetching
his book. During class he had hardly
ventured to chew more than four or
five, Quelch having such sharp ayoes.
But when the Remove were dismissed
the fat Owl relled off to the Rag and
sct to work in carnest, :

It was very irritating to be inler-
rupted by the owner of the bullseyes
and his friends before he had finished
the bagful. IHastily cramming a ba:f
back into his pocket with one hand,
and drawing tho back of the other
acvoss a sticky mouth, Bunter blinked
at thom uneasily and indignantly,

“Iv's pretty sickening,” he said, “ that
a fellow can't miss 8 doughnut or a jam
jart without starting hunting after me.
1 shouldn’'t be so jolly suspicious if I
were vou. It's rather low,

“YVou wers chewing bullseyes
class 1 hooted Nugent.

“And vou'ro ns sticky as a flv-paper
now ! said Bob Ghurriy'.

“And Nugent's bullseyes are gone
from the study,” eaid Harry Wharron,
“and vou went up for your book inp
Form.” .

“Uuailty ¥ said Johony Boll

“The puiltiness ia terrific.” snid
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. *“Let us
:—,lagla; the disgusting grub-raider slaugh-
terfulle™

“Mold on, you fellows!” gasped
Punter. *I—I never had the bullseves!
But I can {ell you who had. I—I saw
him at it.”

“You fat villain, everybody elso was
in Form .

“ A beak can walk out of Form when
he likes,™ e=aid DBupter., “It  was
Hacker—" ;

“*Hacker 1"* yelled the Famous Yive.

Thex did not like Hacker, They wers
prepaved to believe almost anything of
Eacker., PBuf they were not prepared
io belicve that even the Acid Drop
vaided bullseyes from a junior siudy.
Mot qitite !

T gaw him "' declared Dunier. * It
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was Hacker all right. When T went up
for my book, you know, he was creep-
ing—=" _

& Gmﬂ'pmg?”

“Creeping into the Bemove passage
in & syrupstitious way—-"

*In a whatter ¢

“A syrupstitious
syrupstitious——"

*“You blithering Owl, do you mean
surreptitious ¥ asked Ilarry Wharton,
staring at the fat junior.

“Stealthy ¥  said Bunter, " Abso-
lutely syrupstitions | He went inte your
study, old chap—>="

*“Hacker didEf" gasped Wharton,

“Yes! I walched him through the
keyhale. He was searching your study,
and—and he found the bullzeyes.”

“He—he—he found the bullseyes!”
gasped the eaptain of the Remove.

“And ate them [* said Bunter.

“Oh criley !

“I wos going to tell you fellows and
put you on ﬂ'ﬂur guard against that
syrupstitious beast!” said Bunter. *“1I
was going to look for vou and tall you
as soon as I'd finished the bullseyeg—--"

“CGreat pipl As soon as  you'd
finished the bollseyes that Hacker ate?”

“IIa, ha, hat"

“Oh, no! Yes! I—I mean, nol Not
at all 1” gasped Bunter. “ I haven't had
any bullsevca. I haven't tasted bulls-
eyes now for weeks, and Y haven't got
one in my mouth now. Flacker had
them., Fanev a beak, you fellows,
snaffling a fellow's bullseyves—"

“Fancy 1" gasped Bob Cherry, ¥ Only
faney | It wants sorae faneying !

“Mind, I watched him,” said Bunter,
“I didn't thinkt he was looking in your
study for smokes and things because ha
knows veu go pub-crawling! That
never entered roy mind at all. T knew
what e was after !” :

“Smokes and things—in our study!™
repeated Harry Wharlon blankly. “The
old ass! He can't fancy ihat we keep
amokes there, ke Smithy.”

“JTo, he, he! You bet le does!”
chuclkled Bunter. “ You see, he knows
where you fellows went on Saturday. I
warned you that that Clilf House yarn
was no good, but you weuldn't take any
notice.” ;

“Look here, it's rot '™ said Bob Cherry.
“Even Hacker wouldn’{a—*

“Looks asz if he did!” said IHarry
Wharton, knitting hia browa.

“How did Bunter get hold of the
bullseyes if Hacker was in the study?”
said Johnny Bull.

“I didn't! Hacker had them—"

“"You hewling ass!”

“0Oh, really, Ball! Ile—he was aller
{hose bullseyes, see? Ile—he ate them!
CGiobbled them—" declared Bunter. 1
didn't barg on Lho door to startle him,
or aunything of that kind, and I never
waited in Browney's study il ha was
gone. just walched him scoffing
those bullseyas —*

The Famous Five exchanged wralhful
glances. : :

They were not likely in beliove the
fatuous Owl's statement that Facker had
gnaffled the bullseyea! DBul it was clear
that the fat Owl had spotled him in
Wharton's study during c<lass.

“The terrific toad!” murmuored Hurres
Jamszct Ram Singh.

“By gum!” sald Harry, with a deep
breath.  *I've a jolly good mind to go
te ?un]r.*h i

“1 should!” said Bunter. *“Don't
metition that I said I saw Hacker scoff-
ing  the bullseyes, though! Quelch
mighln't believe that!”

“Tlo wou think we believe it, vou fat
fibbing frump®? roared Bob.

“(Oth, really, Chevry—--"

“ {hielch would be fearlully ratiy if ne

way—frightfully

knew ! said Frank Nugeut. "It's too
jolly thick! Macker's got it sluck in his
silly head thal we're a shady lot.”

“Well, you are, ain’t you!” inquired
Billy Bunter, blinking at him. *“I mean
Lo say, you can't keep it up that you'rs
pl, ami all that, now 1t's come out sbout
your pub-crawling, can yout"”

“0Oh, Lill him?™ prowled Johnny Ball.

“Thres Fishers one day, and Cross
Keys the next!” said Bunter. “I must
say you fellows go it prelly strong.”
Bunter shook hizs head. *“If you'll taka
some gdvice {rom me—"

“We'll take the bullseyes instead!”
said Nugent. “Hand them over, wvou
burglarious bloater!”

“0Oh, really, Nugent, I've told wou
that Hacker— Legga! 1 aag, you
fellows, leggpo, you beasis! I haven't
eaten any of those bullseyes, and
haven't got the rest in my pockets!
Yaroop !

¥ive pairs of hands jorked the [at Owl
of the Remove off hiz fest. The walls
of the Rag swam round Bunter as he
was reversed in the grip of those hands.

Hiz feet flew in the air and the faltest
head at Greviriars lapped on the floor.

Lap!
;ﬁurwrggh!“ gurgiod Bunler,
ap !
“Urrgogh!™
All sorla of things showered [rom
Bunter's pockels as ho was held upsido
down! Among other things, 8 bag of

bullseyes shot oul!

“Urrzh! Gurgeh! Lepgoo!l®
Bunter. “I say—woooogh!

wailed
Legeo!

Uﬂ‘ﬁﬁh r

& Famouns Tive let go, and Bunter
rolled. Frank Nugent picked up the bag
of bullseyes. ere had been some
dozens in it originally. Now there wero
cight or nine.

“Grooogh ! masped Dunler, as he sat
dizzily up. “Beasts! You nearly made
me swallow that beastly  bullzseye—
grooogh !’

“The one yon hade'l gol in your
mouth?" asked Bob.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, here they are!” sald Frank
Nugent, laughing. * Buuler's had neatly
all of them, and he may as we!l have the
rest. Hold his neck!™

"1 say!” yelled Bunler, in alarm. *1
say, you ifellows=—if you shove thosa
hullseyes down my neck, I'll—
gurrrergeeh ”

The fat Owl wriggled [ranlically as
ihe bullseves were dropped belween his
collar and hiy fat neck.

Bunter liked buollseyes going down Lhe
inside of that fat neck-ﬂutsiga they feli
guite uwpleasant! Bt it was oulsids
that he got them, to the last ane; aund
Nugent crammed down the sticky bag
after tho last of them!

After which, the Famous Iive walked
out of the Rag—Ilsaving Billy Bunter
wrigpling like a fat eel, and feeling
hﬁrrity sticky, and wishing from ihe
hottorn of his fat heart that he had nover
gnaifled those bullseyes!

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
Making Hacker Happy !

OB CHERRY burst iulo a sudden
B chuckle,
Afier «class that daw, ihe
Famou: Five were walkinz in the
quad, when Bob sighted a bony face and
a pairt of shavp ewves i the dizlance—
turned towards them.

The sight of Horvace Facker brought
a frown to Harry Wharton's fuce. Tha
captain of the Ilemove waz decp'y and
intengely exazperaled by whal he had



** All hands on deck ! " shouted Bob Cherry, as he backed the horse
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ith a firm hand. Even with five strong and wiiing

helpers, the task was not easy. But slowly and surely, the laden cart was pushed back from the edge of the ditch, and the

learned that mowming. Llacker’s fuce
rominded him of tf.

Bob, on the other hand, seemed
exhilarated.

“The jolly ald Acid Drop has zot his
jolly .old eyo on us!™ he remarked.

Grunt, from Johmmy Bull.

“I expect the old asz fancies that
we'va got our pockets stuffed with fn%a,"
he saicE “and a racing paper or twol 1
dave say he would like to make us turn
thiem out if he could.”

“Exactlyl” said Bob. “And why
shouldn't Hacker be given a lilile
pleasure, if thot's the sort of thing ihat
makes him happy? I've got a wheeze”

Bob chuckled apain cxplosively.

“Where's your minor, Franky?® he
nsked.

“What the thump do you wank my
minor for 7 asked Nugent.

"ﬁﬁmuﬁﬁ he's in the Sccond Form.™

L1 i) ?"

“¥ want his pal, Galty, too.”

“ Why 1

“Eecausn he's in the Sccond FPorm !
answered Bob afiably

Bob Chevry's chums rams to z halb
and gazed at him.  Thiz sounded {o
them as if Robert Cherry was wander-
ine in hiz mind.

“ A ¥ azked Johuny Butl

“Ng! 1 fancy. Hacker’s going {o be
mad—wad as a hatter! Y'vo got a bag
of jam tarts im my stade,™ went an Boh.
“What do yoo  fellows  think  would
nappen M I told  somngy Mopest  ancd
Ciaity that they could ga there and seoff
¢l 7

“They'd gn there and seoll them, like
a dog afier a hone!™ zaid !!L"I.E!'F
Wiiarton, * Bnt what the thamnp——"

“Exactle ™ said DBob again, “And
that's how we're going to mako Hacker
happy  Come and rvoob oul those fags.”

w utler wander, Bob's chuns follawed
Im # search of Dicky Nugent and
Lieorge Gally of the Secoud Form.

muddy horse after it.

Thoze two youths wete discovered out-
sitte the school shop. They were both
going through their pockels, apparently
m hope of discoverimg coits thal wore

not there.

“Tiallo, hallo, hallo, zon ment”
grected Bob. “Like some jaw tarts?”

Nugent minor and his pal stared round.

" %hﬂ.’s do you think¥” was Dicky
Kugent's answer,

“Bort of 1" agrecd Gatlly. -

“I'va gob a bag i my study!? said
Bols. i

“Honest Injun?™ asked Dicky Nugent
donbtfully, while Gaity slared. Generons
affers like this Jdid net often come the

way of the heroes of the Second.

*Honour bright!” declared Bob. “Six
of thein, jolly and juicy! I don't want
them, amd you kids—I mean you men—
can have them!™

“What-ho ! exid Dicky Nogenl and
Clatty topother. :

Thaey lost no time. If jam tarls wore
poing in a Hemove study, free, praiis,
and for wpothing, MNugent minor and
Ciatly were on,  They scutiled off Lo tha
Houze at a rapid run.

“What the merry dickens—=" said
Murent.

* Clome on ! enid Bob.

ITis chins followesd him to the Ilouse,
quite mystified.  Dol's reddy faco was
wireathed in grins; Lut his [riends, zo
far, saw nothing Lo grin at. At the door
ho halted.

“Wait for me here!™ ho zaid.

AN vight! Buot wha H

“Just wait!” said Bob, and he cut
inko the Housze, leaving hia perplexed
friends wailing, Unless Bob Chovky was
off his vocker, the Co. conld not begin
to  understand  what  all ihis  could
possibly mean,

Dol zendded wp the Bemove stairease.
ITo overtook the iwoe fars at the door of
Blurly Mo, 15

“Lrot it he zaid cheerily.

Twn fellows were in 1l =ludv: Alavk
Linley, working at a Greel exercrse, el
liltle Wan Long, curled wp i the avme
chazr.

Both looked round at Lol as he cama
in with the faps.

“"T've asked Lhese chuaps in for o spob
of o spread!” exploived Bob. ™ lere.
you are, my pippos” :

He lifted a bag of jaw taris [rom the
study cuphoard,

Nugent munor and Gafty oved it wilh
sleasurable  awticipation. Why Lob
b]iﬂ-t‘l‘jr was standing {hem farls was
guite 3 mystery Lo them, buk 1L was quita
an ggreeable mystery.  They liked jam
tarta.

“Wow, look here, vou hids—" zand
Doh. . _

“Us what?" asked Dichard Nugrnt,

U1 mean, you men!” wpended Dol
“Look here, you men, I wank you o
siick in tlus study for o guarier of an
hour.”

Tt won't take us o guavter of an
honr to scoff these tavis !’ raid Giatty,
staving, “ Five minutes, if yon like

“Make it fiftcen!” =nid Boly firmly.
“Otherwise you don't gel 1ho farves,
seal It won’t burt veo o sit in L
ztudy, 1n sach good cowpany, for
guarier of an hour.  Nevee mind why,
bat it's rather special. When you've
got through the tarts, Marky will teach
i,{ﬁ;: SOING Greek to Gl ap (i, if you
] ﬂ‘l‘

Mark Linlev launghed,

“We'll slick here o gunarice of an
hour, if yon like,”" said Nugent minor,
“Bui if Linley begins any Greek an
me, I'l} shy the inkpot at him 1"

:
i

“Well, stick here, anvhow, 111 ]
comie hack 1" said Bob.' * Mind, hencst
injun ¢

“ Honest Injun1” agrecd the fags;
puzzled, but willing to oblige—in view
of the bag of tarts, )
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“Nighl, then 1”

Tiob left the study; and the two fags
rounced immoediately on the tarts.

Liob, grinning cheerily, out down the
simivs, and rejoined Ris chums outside
the Tlouse. ]

“0Oh, hers vou are? said Ilarey.
“ Wow, what the thuinpe—"

“Clome ont"™ said Bob, " We've got
1o walk past Hacker—"

“I;r‘i'hut on carlh for§” hooled Johuny
1ol

“Didn't I tell you it was a wheezr"

“ Biessed if 1 can sce it, thent What
the thump are we going lo wallk past
thint gargoyle for?™

“&n (hat he can hear mo speak lo
o'

’ “ut what—" howled Kugent.

“Ouly dou't look at him! We're not
sipposed 1o see him, or lo know that
he's the ltind of sweep fo ealeh on o
what a fellow might bo saying! Ile's
gol To hiear me enlively by accident.”

“0h, all mpld " said Harry resign-
edlv, I supposc you'ro nob poliy, as
you say vowre uot) Come on, then!”

The Iamous IFive procceded fo
saunter i the quad. They played up,
1o back wp Bob Cherry's myslerious
wheeze, whatever it was.

Me. IMacker was walking to and tro
Ly the leafless old elms, taking a spot
of cxercise aftor classes. His n:,rcagilmtml
round, wmore than onee, at Ilarry
Whavton & Co.  1le was keenly—and
not amtably—iuterested in those checry
vouths, "They did not scern (o nolice
him, or sce hiny at ell, as they came
along by Lhe elms

“(iot o mateh?" asked Dol suddenly.

“A malchl No!™ answered Harry,
astonished by tho guestion.

Bob Cherey could not Fnssibly want
a match, out of doors, Lhe ouly use
for a malch, out of doors, was to light
a cimarelie. True, thero were dingy
fellows who sownclimes skulked out of
sight behind those elms for the very
purpose of smoking & surrephitions
ciparelte ! Bob, of course, was uot ono
of then,

But AIv. Hacker, as he cauplt Bob's
voice with his shaovp ecars, gave a liftle
gtart ! Ilis lips sect, and his eves
glinted watchfully.

THE MAGNET

vl ran his hands through his
pockets, as if in scarch of sonecthing.

“Oh dear!” he cxclaimed,

“What's wrong, old chap?” ashed
Joknny Bull. “Left your money in the
studv? Very careless if you have,
tanst saw M

“ Lot something 2" asked Harry.
l“lﬁt:;J: but I've left the fags in my
sludy,

Tleoze words foated, distinctls, 1o
IMorace Xacker's sharp ears, as the
Famous IFive walked on.

“Don't look round 1" innemored Bol.
* Aud for goodoess’ sake, don’t cackle !
Let Iacker chiew on that—and wait 1™

*0Oh, my hat!” breathed Wharton.

The Co. caught on, now; snd it was
with difficulty that they repressed s
chuckle, "They walked on—still uncon-
seions of Hacker! Not til they wero
st quite a little distance did they
change their diveefion, so that ihey
could glanee back, not too sbviously,

Ol gazped Bob., * Look I

Horace Hacker's bony figure was
crossing to the Elouse at a very rapid
walk., Ilis back was to the juniors now,
so it was sale to grin! They grinned—
widely !

“Dg. holy smoke!” gurgled Johnuy
Bl'l!ij—* . Hafkur’? on!" g ,

There are fags—and faps ! mor-
mured DBob.  “Sccond Form men are
faps—and cigarctics arve fagzs! Which
kind of fags do you think IHacker
thonght T meant 17

“Tla, ha, hal”

It was onlv too clear what sort of
fars Mr. [Hacker thouzbt Bob meank !

Ile Lind heard Bob sk for a mateh
undd then state that he had lelt the fags
it his study ! What was lLlorace
Hacker (o thank?

Obviously, Mr. Hacker did not dveam
lhat Bob had been alluding to the kind
of fags that Mr. Twigp taught in
the Second Form! lle belicved that
BBob had been alluding to the Kind
of {ags tobacconists sold in packels]
R]tmll;.', he could hardly think anything
olsp !

3. Hacler fairly shot nte the
Heovpse! And the Famous Iive, almost
tlonbled up with merritucnt, gurgled as
he shot!

MAGNETITES!
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THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Fags—And Fags !

4 {[Enpny v
‘ : “Oh! Yo,
Doh.

Alr. Quelch's sirvly window
had =uddenly shot open. The Hersten
masler leaned out, scanuing the guoad.

Spobting the Famous Five, iu the
distance, he beckoned 1o thetn:  ad
they came vp to the window, woidrving
what he wanted. 1le rapped out Dob's
naie hle a bullet.

“Cowe iuto the Ilouse e,
Cherev 1" rapped Ble. Queleh.  * Cone
to oy study ! T forbid you to go lo
yourr own befove you eome lwere™

“Yer sic!™ eiuttered Bob. ' Cert-
ainlv"

For a moment he was amazed. Then,
through Lthe opeu window, he disccried
the bony figure and acid face of Me.
Ilacker in hiz Formavaslee's sludy.
And then e understood,

“Ob criley " gurgled DLob, as he
turned to gla along to the deor. " Come
on, vou fellows, this is vicher than I
expected,” . .

“The richfuluess i3 tereilic!™ gasped
Hurrce Jam:et BEam Singh.

Sy dear ™ murimured  Ilarcy
Wharton, “ Has Hacker really been ass
enougli—goat cnough—idiot cnongh—lo
call GQuelch in 1"

“Has he not?" gurgled Dob.

“Jla, ha, hal”

The Famous Five almost wept as they
went, Bob's jape on Hadker was vwork.
ing out to unlooked-for dimensions.

The idea had been to send  the
yeving Acid Drop scudding up to Study

0. 13 in search of those [ags—only
to discover that the fags were two
of Ble. I'wigg's cheery pupils. But
that, 1t scemed, was not coouzh fore
Hackep ! ;

Kuowing, as he did now, that Dol
Chevey had left cigarettes in his study,
Ilacker had promptly informmed Dob's
Form-naster of the fact, to make suro
that Quelch  discovered those fags
before  they could be removed or
hiddert ! Lven Queleh could not doubt
when be saw the fags with his own

uip 1%

gasped

it

eyes ! s
It was really exerucialing to Beb ard
his  chums! They  cluckled  aml

chortled, gurgled and gasped, as they
made their way into the House.

It wasz not easy to asswme a proaper
gravity when they reached My, Quelch's
study,  However, they made & tre-
mendons effort and banished the smiles
from their faces, as they avrived there.

Queleh and Hacker were in the door-
wav., Iacker's face was bilterly sct-
Queleh’s puzzled and aunoyed.

*I did not tell all of you to eomet”
rapped Mr. Q.'t;;:-l::h. as the Famous Five
arvived 1n A body.

“I have no doubt that they were all
concerned in 101”7 said My Ilacker
sourlyv.  “Cherry was addressing them
gencrally when he said that e had lels
hiz ecigarvel'es in his study.

“0 did, sir?” exclaiined Bob,

“Probaldiy yon wers unaware that
vour words reached my eavs!” sneered

r. Tacker. “I1 mmay iell vou, Cherry,
ihat I was walking by the clins when
vou passed wilh your frieuds, and beard
what you said to them”

“¥ou never heerd e zay anvibiog
about cigavetfes, sir!” answered Tob,
“1 coviainly never vsed the word.”

“You deny ir, Cherey 17 cxclaimed
Alr. Quelch. ) )

“I do, sir, and my frieods will bear
me outl”

“MThis is extracedinavy,” said My,
Queldh.  “Are you quite sure, My,
Liacker, that you actually heard the boy
wiler the word ‘cigavelles '™



“Pha boy iz deliberatdly prevavicat-
g I answered My, Hacker. *He did
not use the word cigarettes, bub o slan
word of the same meaning. 11z ackua
words were, that he had left tho fogs
in hig study.” ;

It i3 quite fmmaterial what word he
used—it 13 {hoe fact we have {o acey-
1gin 1" said A, Quelch, frowiing.
“ Chorry, T shall proceed to vour stud
at onee, and if cigarettes are foun
ihere, wou will bo taken o your head-

naster,  IFollow moe B
Mr. Queleh rustled away, accom-
panied by  Ilucker. Behind their

mjestie backs, Bob bestawed a cheery
wink on his chums, and followed.

The Co. followed Bub, They were not
;{,ﬂin Et:a miss the discovery in Study
- .}-!

* Anything, up, yvou fellows?” asked
I"ofer Todd, meeting them on the staivs.

¥ Veg—fagz in my study "' answered
Tioh cheerilv. “Hacker's spotted it,
amd pug Quelch wise™

“You'ro for it, then, you awiul ass1™
snid Peler, starving.

s 1:'505: quite | Follow ow, and ses the

fumn.
" Petey Todd followed on, As the pro-
cession moved up ihe Remove passage,
ather fellows fﬂ]fmv::-d on; ihe Dounder,
Redwing, Hazeldeno, QOgilvy, Skinnew,
awnd #geveral wore—all curious-to know
what was up.

“I say, you fellows, what's oni”
squeaked Billy Bunter, blinking out of
Siudy No. 7 as the procession passed.

“Fags m Cherry's study ! chuckled
Skinner.

“(h crikey ! Have they spotted you,
Bob/?  asked Dunter breathlessly,
“Well, you really might expect it, you
know, the way you go onl Ee, he,
hel” And the fat Owl rolled out to
join the iucrensiug crowd.

The two masters reached Study
No. 13, the Famous Five behind them,
and half the HRemwove belind the
Famous Five. LYrom ouo fellow te
another passed the theilling whisper
ithat fags had Lbeen  spotted in
Cherry’s study—by Ilacker, who had
reported the same 1o Queleh! Excite-
ettt was gebting quito breathless,

The daor of Study No, 13 was half-
apen. A veice from within floated ont
io. the twéd beaks as they arrvived; the
vhice of Richard Nugont, of the Second
IForm.

“Tima that fathead Cherry was back,
Hf ho's coming in o quarter of an Lour!
ft's jolly nca ?

“Threo more mingtes—"  eaid
Gatty. ;

“Oh, he's coming! Laok here
therry-——" Richard Nugent hroke off

ng the door was pushed opon and,
instead of the cxpected Removite two
Form-masters enterved Logether,

_ 'The four occupants of Study No. 13
jumped to their feet.nt once. Nugent
manor, Georgs Gatty, Alark Linley, and
Wun Lung surveyed the wnexpected
visitors 1o great surprise.

Qutside the study stood Harry Whar-
ten & Co.—ihw passage bebind thewm
packed. )

Mr. Quelch’s gimlet l:i‘;ca swept round
ihe study. On the table were Mark
Liulaﬂ’s Greek books, and a sticky bag
that had contained jam tariz. Smokes,
if any, were not visible.

“Cherry! You may onfer!™ zaid
Mr, Quelch.

Bob ontered.

“1f you have cigarettes in this study,
poing them out at once !

“1 haven't, =iv!™ =aid Bob meekly.

MCigovetlos!” eoxclaimed Mok
Linley in indignant surprise. " Cherr
ltus nothing of the kind, siv! T shou!l

kuow, if he had, and he certainly has
upt, 2
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" Ola Bob Chelly no smokoe, sic ¥ said
Wun Lung, equally surprised.

“1 am suve of 121" eard Mr. Quoeleh.
“I am sure that Cherry is the very last
hoy in my Form to have deluded me in
such & way You may be assuved of
thint, Cherry! Nevertheless, in view of
what Mr. Hoacker believes that ha heard
PO SR y-—

ik i:-reaume, gir, that I can helieve
what [ heavrd with the preatest distinct-

ness,” sald Hacker sourly. " Cherry
azsked his companions, frst, for a
nrabeh—-=""

“¥esz, that's sol” agreed Bob, ©1
did |2

“Perhaps you will tell your Form-
master why you required a match out of
doors I sneered the Acid Drop,

“1 dow't zuppose Alr. Queﬁh is in-
Lerested, sir ™

“1 think vou had better tell me,
Cherry I said Mr. Quelch.

“0Oh, cortainly, sirl We're peing to
have fes in Wharton's study and, of
course, we're going to light the fire
there in this cold weather, sir] I shall
want a mateh to put to the five ! said
Bob artlessly,

Snort from Mr, Hacker

“Huch palpable prevariestion !* he
waid scornfully. “Mr, Quelch, Cherry
steted in tlie plainest terms that he hed
left his cigarettes in this study——"

“0Oh, no, siv] I said I'd left the fags

heve 1 interrupted Bob.
“Do not bandy words with me
Cherry! Whatever you chooss to call

them, vou said that you had left them
here. Mr. Queleh, as Cherry has nok
entéred the study sines till now, they
niast be still here. That is obvious!?
Proof is in your hands, if you choose
io ‘IIWI{ l:a;:rrlm.” i q Che

* 1'searcely understand you ry |®
rxclaimed g:[r. Quelch, “You have
denied that you said you bhad left
cigarettes in your study——"

“ Cortainly, sir”

“Cherry never said anything ebout
ecigarettes, sirl” said Harry Wharton.

“Never mentioned the word ! =zaid
Johnny Buoll

“Tt I8 immaterial what word was
used ! Cherry, do yon now admib that
you said that you had left the fags, ns
you ¢hooso to call them, in this study
exclaimed Mr, Quelich.

“Oh, yes, sir!”

“Upon my word! I am surprised
—shocked ! Show me at once whero
they arve concealed, Cherry 1™ thundered
Ale. Queleh.

“"They're not concealed at all, sicl"
snid Bob. *“T asked them hore—"

“You asked thom here——" stuttered
Ale. Quelch.

“ Yoo, gir)” .

“Are vwvou in wvour right genses,
Cherry ¢ hat do you moan by saying
that wvou asked gizavettes here?”
shricked AMr Quelch.

“Nobt cigarettes, sir—fags!” said
Bob, *“There's no rule against asking
fags to & fellow’s study, 13 there, sir?
¥specially when one of them is my pal's
young brother.”

“Wha-a-t?" .

“1 had some jam tarts, sip!” ex-
claimed Bob innccently. “Y asked the
faps here for that, sirl They will tell
you the same.”

ik Th
Quelch. . .

" Nug@nb minor and Gatty, siri”

“N-N-Nugent mum-mum-minor and
Cig-Gig-Gatty I  Mr. Quelch zecmed
aﬂﬁc:te with a bad stutter. " Are—are
N-N-Nugent m-m-minor and G-G-Gatiy
the—the ful-fuf-fags of which—I mean
of whom—you were sposking when Ale
Hacker overbeard youi" .

*Yes, sir! T mentioned to my friends
thot I'd left them in my siudy 1™ said

a fags!|” stuttered Alr,
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Bob, with the chearin] 1nnocence of a
babe in the wood. "1 left themn here
cating the tarts [

Y Bloss my soul 7

There was a brief spot of silenee.
Mr. Quelch gazed blankly st Bob's
innocent  face; Hacker’s bouy rcoun-
tenance wos really extraordinary in 1is
expiression,  But the silence wasz brief?
It was broken by & yell from the
crowded pas:ape.

“Ha, ha, ha!™
The Famous Five tried tn remain
serions  But they conldu't! They had

ta joinr in that ;Fali.

“Ha, ha, ha "

In the study Mark Linley was laugh-
ing, too, and little Wun Lung curled up
with gles. MNugent minor and Georgo
Cratty howled. They were able to puess
new why Beb had gtood them those
tartsy and stipulated that they should
remeain it the study till. he cams backt

They howled snd gurgled, From the
pasigre GRS rogr o0 Toar. :
i€ FH-ES F: £i FBEE in

elled SBmithy.
the study. %—1&, ha, ha "

“I say, wou fellows,™ came a fat

squeak. *“They've been pulling the
Acid Drop's igigl He, he, hel"
“Oh crumbs! Fags|”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Upon my word I" Mr. Quelch found
his voice at last. * Bilence, please!
Silence ! This 13 absurd—ridiculogs——"

“Ha, lin, l_m 1 )

“I hope, sir, that there’s oo harm in
leaving these fags in my studr, ona of
them: being Nugent's yowng brother,”
suid Bob,

“No, nol Certainly not! No harm
whatever I gasped Mr. Quelch. "It ia
8 ridiculous mistake—an absurd error
—& grotesgue mistake—absolutely
?rutﬁsqua! r. Hacker, you have
yrouight me here on a fool’s ervand.
Hove you anything more te say, sir?:
exclatined . Queleh in great ex-
asperation.

* J—=J—T—" stammered the vnhappy
Acid Drop. Even the suspicious Haclior
had to ‘realise what an utter and
gorgeous fool he had made of himseld.
His voice failed him. ;

“1t is absurd I” snapped Mr. Queleh.
“¥ou have wasted my time, and your
own! You have made a ridiculous and
unfounded accusation against & Femove
boy, and it proves to be nothing more
thar a protesque misunderstanding of¥
a word in common use ™

“Ha, ha, hal” echoed along ihe
Remove passage.
“Understand this, Mr, Hackeri"

rapped Mr. Quelch. *I1 will listen to
nothing further from you with regard
to boys of my Form! Your npext
absurd mistake, sir, may bs taken to
the headmaster—I will not give it &
hearing i .

And Mr. Quelch, intenscly irrvitated
and annoyed, swept from the study.

Mr. Hacker followed himn, with 8
burning face. ke made hia way
ithrough a yelling crowd of Removiles,
Loud laughter accompanied him down
ihe possage, and followed him down the
staiva,  Loughing faces lined ihe
banisters, watchuing bis mortar-board
dizappearing below.

Boly Cherry wiped his eyea, )

“7 don't know whether Hacker siell
ihinks ae're o smoky lot [¥ Le gasped.
*But I'll bet that he doesn’t hunt for
faps in my study again—c:pecially
with Quaelch in tow ¥

“Ha, ha, hal®

Aund the Famous IMive, almo:t wodne
ing, went along to Bludy No. 1 to tea.
The Acid Drop was a sbicker; it it
waz probable that bo was fed-up, at
leget, with hunting for faszs in licove
studies | x

'Tug Migxer Lsnany.—Xn, 1817,
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THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Good Samaritans !

i I'RE not standing this!™ said
W Harry Wharton, with a Bash
in his eves,

“Oh, what's the odds so
ng as Hacker's ’appy?” said Bob
shevry tolerantly.

Dob's sunny good temper was proof

ainst oven the Acid Drop.

till, it was irritating,

It was, in fact, ex
fellows wha really had npothing of a
serigus  nafure on their
CoHSeIENCes. o

Wednesday afterncon, a half-holiday,
should have been devoted to foothall
Buot heavy rain had put paid to that.
The rain, luckily, had ¢leared off in the
afternoon, and, though there was plenty
of wet about, the chums of the Remove
had started on & walk down to I'riav-
dale. L .

Really snd teuly their intentions were
guite harmless end above board. They
were going to walk down to the village.
drop in at Uncle Clegg's for some of
Mr. Clerg’s well-known baked chestnuts,
and walk back to the scheol. Berely
that and nothing more.

As it lappened, ther -came on old
Coote, the carrier, in Friardale Lane.
They stopped for a few friendly words
with the anclent careier, and that was
low they happened to gi:mua back and
spot a bony figure astern.

They walked on, aware that Mr
Hacler was bohind. ;

Possibly, of course, the Acid Drop
waz merely walking down to the village,
as the juniors were. Possibly it was
only a coincidence that he was walking
down just after them. Bub they did nos
think so. j

In fact, they had not the slightest
doubt that the suspicious Acid Drop was
keeping an eye on them—probably cer-
tain, in his own mind, that they were
heading for the Cross Keys. The
weather was not exactly imvihing for a
walk, and few fellows had gone out. No
doubt Hacker eoncluded that they had
their remsons for doing so—apart frowm
a desive for fresh air and exercise |

erating to five
youthful

“Jt's pgetting too  jolly thicki”
growwled Johnny Bull.  “Hacker's

p;gc,t;icali}r gpring on us, like Bunter
1

“The thickfulness is getting terrific,”
remnarked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“PBut what cannot be cured must go
longest to the well, as the English
proverb observes” -

“I've a jolly ﬁpﬂﬂ mind—
Harry, setting his lips. : .

“Mr dear chap, it's all right," said
Bob, “ It makes Hacker happy and ib
docst't hurt us.  When he's trailed us
giown ro Uncle Cliegg's we'll offer him
somic of the baked chestnuts and soften
hiz stony heart.”

“Ila, ha, hat”

“Pismal old asa!” said Johnny Bull,
“No bizney of his to look after Quelch’s
Fora. Queleh has told him so plainly
chongl.” .

“He wants to prove that he's right,”
grinned Bob. “If he could waich us
nipping into the Cross Keys he would
hilie off with the news, as happy as a
sandboy., Pity we can’t nbllﬁe im I*

“{loomy old goat 1" eaid Nugent.

“I've a jolly good mind to turn back
and usk him what the dickens he
wants [ said Harry Wharton.

“Well, we can’t prove that he’s after
us!” satd Bob. “He has a right to
walk in our seintly footsteps, like the
age after Good King Wenceslas, if he
ikez, Besides, I've got & better idea.
;ﬁ"ait t1ill wa get round the turn of the
HI'I'E“."
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“No good lelting him hear you talk
sbout fags in the study!” grinned
INugent, ** Even Hacker can't be cavght
twice with the game chaff I

“No: but if we do through the
hedge what will he think? ill he
think that we've gone for a stroll in
fields a foot thick with mmd, or that
we've ent on at & run to get to the Cross
Keysti"

“That's an easy onel”
Wharton laughed. * Let'sl”

There was a sharp turn in the winding
lJane ahead. Having passed round it,
ﬂ:e juniors were out of sight of the Acid

rop.

Af soon &s the winding hedge hid
them they darted. one after another,
through a gap and scuttled behind the
hedge.

There they waited and watched |

A minute-later a bony fignre came at
a gquick walk round the curve. Watch-
ing through the hedge, they =aw M
FHacker stare along the lane, his eye-
brows lifting in surprise.

Oliviously he had expected to see the
juniors ahead of him as he came round
the bend, He saw only an empty lane.

For & moment he stared; then ho
broke into & run.

With considerable amusement, the
Famous Five watched him. Form-
masters seldom ran; but Mr Hacker
was running quite hard, evidently to
vegoin sight of the juniors whoem he
hﬁ?i.m*ed to be still ahead of him.

Ho disappesred round the next bend
of the lane, going strong. :

As soon as he was out of sight the
Tamous Iive emerged, chuckling, into
Triavdale Lane agam, .

“Dear man!” said Bob cheerilr.
“We've given him & run for his
leney 1"

*“Ha, ha, ha!” i

“If he doesn't zight us shead—which
isn't really likely, as we're behind—he
will know that we've dodged into the
Cross Keys—" ‘ N

“M"he knowiulness will be terrvific!

“Aight hang on to waich us come
out, as Bunter did the other day at the
Three Fishera!"” said Bob,

“Ha, ha, hal” .

The Co. yelled at the idea. It was
rather rotten weather for a man to hang
about om the watch, They wished
Hacker joy of it if he did.

“We won't spoil his pleasure by
going on and letting him see us ngain,”’
added Bob., * We're only out for a walk
and we can go the other way—what?”

“Hear, hear | grinned Johnny Bull.

And the Famous Five, instead of
going_on to the viIIage, as they had
intended, which would have brought
them under Hacker’s view if he were
hanging about, turned back and walked
towards the sclool again. -

But they were still some distance short
of Greyfriars when thay eighted old
{‘oote once more. The Friardale carrier
was at a halt and E[I:-Farently in trouble.

“Hallo, hallo, halle 1" exclaimed Bob

Harry

Cherrr.  “This is where wa rally
round, old beans| Who minds a little
Hﬂ‘-”'"

“Well, I do rather,” answered Harry.
“RBut we'll lend the old beatt a hand, all
the same.” ‘

0Old Coote needed a hand—in faet,
more than one! It was rather =
fortunate cirewnstance for the ancient

ptleman that the juniors had turned
E:r;k. for the lane was otherwise guite
solitary and there wes no other help.

The carrier’s liorse had slipped over
the side of the ditch. The cart backed
towards the road and the horse
stroggled wildly but vainly, kicking up
:im and half-:?elte:]_ ENOW. 'Dtld +L3nnt:;

ragging on the reins was trying
ext&gatf the animal; but he bad not the

remotest cloanee of deing so. Much
move strenzgth than My, Coote posscszed
was required,

The juniorz came up &t a run. Old
Cloote ceazed hiz cfforts and blinked
rounid at thera a3 thoy elopped. i

“Look at that ‘orze!™ Lo said
pathetically.  *Btuck in that thero
diteh, he is! Look a8t "im?! And I gob
my round to do afore dark:! And
nobody to Telp "

“Are you calling nobodics T
demanded Bohb,

0ld Coote blinked at Lim, _

“You can't ‘elp " Lo spicd.  “ You'll
get smothered with mud and =poil your

L%

clothez, What would vour schoolinaster
say "
“MWever mind  that,”  seid  BRol.

“We've pot to back tlint bus out of tho
ditch somehow, Anv chap who's wivaid
of a spot of mud can st down and
vatcrn.”

“It won't be & spot!” said Nugent.
“But g it "

“The spotfolness will Twe Lerrific.”
murmured Hurree Jamset Bame Single
“But the helpfulucss of the cstocinod
Coote is the proper caver, Lot us ac
Good-Sarcaritanfully.”

“All handz on deck 1™ said Bol.

It was not o niee task., It was, 1o
fact, a vory naszts one. But the Famous
Five were good-natured and always
ready to help a lame dog over a slile,
and more t{mn ready to place their
happy, youthful strength and aclivity at
the scavice of o frail old mun.

Harry Wharten and Feunk Nugent
gm:rp»:-cl a_ wheel en one side, ond

obuny Boll ard the nabob gripped u
wheel on the otler, to revolve then
backward.  Bel, regirdless of mnud,
pluneed Lo the hevse's bond to back Lar
after tle cart,  Old Coote, who realls
was of no use (o 1.1:!;1, lueked o, grate-
ful for the thaeely  assizienge, bnt
horrified ab Lise nd-bospatiored slate of
the Grevfriars fellows

Even with five stroug and willing
helpers the task was pod casy.  Bub Lthe
heavy wheels revelved Lackward undes
a steady tug, and Bol buecked the Lorse
with a fiem hand,  Slowly bt sarely
the laden cart was pushed back froin the
edge of the diteh, and the wudday horse
after it

All the junioess were neavly as maddy
gz the horse, and gasping for breath.
and, like the YVillage Blackanith. thei
brows were web with Lonest sweat be
the time the hoose ard cart were righted
and safe 1n tho middle of the lane.

Old Coote bubbled with gratitude,

“1 dor't know 'ew to thavk you,
voung gentlemnen,” he said, *There [
was stopls, unless socmnzbody cams by to
*elp, and nobody came except you youbg
geuts ! But look at your elothes [

Bob looked dovn at lis clethes and
mafde a primace.

“1 think, you chaps,” Le said, *that
we'll pive up that walk and go in and
get a wash and brosh-up—whati”

“Phe  thinkfulness iz terrifie !
grinned Harres Jamset Bam Singlu

And the Famou: Iive, leaving old
Cloote leading hiz hoivze, ¢ut off to the
school at a trot, quitc satisfied at having
pluved the part of Good Samaritans,
but cldefly auxious to get eome of Lho
mued off,

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Backed, Five To One!
1 SAY, vou fellows—"
I “*PBuz off, bloater [”
“Buot I sary, where have you
been " asked Bunter.
Buntcr, as usnal, wanted to know.
Havry Wharton & Co. kad had their
wash and their brush-wpl They bad



needad quite s lot of washing, and quite
s lot of brushing-up, and it had taken
some time, After which they did not
feel disposed for much more exertion,
so they ssuntered in tho quad till tea-
timp—with an eye on the gates. ]

They were rather interested in
Hacker. They were curious to see him,
when he ecame in. he hed, as was
uite probeble, been watching the Cross
%ﬂj‘ﬂ for them, it would be entertain-
ing to see his face when he came in
end passed them in the Greyiriars quad,

Possibly he would realise that ha had
been on =& false scent! Probably he
would suspect that they had out out of
that dingy pub by 8 back way, and =o
eluded him! There reslly was no
telling what the Acid Drop might or
might not. think—end the ¢hums of tho
Remove did not care very much. 8till,
it would be interesting to see his face
when he came in; so, as they sauntered,
they kept an erye opern, In dircotion
of the gates. i

Bunter, and the delights of his con-
versation, were not mquired—eagsqcmi]y
as Hacker’'s bony form sppesred in the
gateway, as the fat Owl joined them.

The juniors did not look at Mr.
Hacker ! They observed him out of the
corner of their eyes, as 1t werel

Thus they observed that his g‘lml:mg
ayes turned on them in s fized starc.
Hha came in slowly, his eyes still on
them,

Billy Bunter did not sea Hacker!
Hiz range of vision was too limited!
Besides, his attention was given to the
Famous Five.  Bunter hgd his sus-
picions—and Bunter wanted to know |

“I jolly well know -where n'va
beeny 1™ usserted the fat Owl, “I saw
the way you went-—""

E‘behen why ask, old fat man?" said

ﬂ L]

“I saw you come in, all muoddy!™
went on Bunter. “I eay, you fellows,
did you get into a shindy at the Cross

eys, or what? You wers foarfully
muﬂﬁyi" )

“Kick him!" grunted Johnny Bull.

“Hold on!¥ murmured Bob. His
eyes danced. “Don't look round, you
men | Look here, Franky, you said that
Hacker couldn't be caught twice with
the same chaff | FPerhaps he couldn’t—
but what sbout & different brand of
chaff 7 ]

“What the dickens—-"

“Mind you don't look round.”

“0h, ali right!”

Mr. Hacker, coming on, had his cycs
on the group. He would soon be pass-
ing them.

When he passed, he would hear them.
Thay knew hiz ways! They did not
need telling that hiz sharp cars would
bae on the strain when he passed within
hearing.

Apparcntly some wheeze had occurred
te Bob's fertile brain, to judge by the
glimmer in his blue eyes. His friends

wera only too ready to play up, what-
ever it was Billy Bunter, uncon-
sctously, was lending aid.

“What are 7you fellows talking
about ?* squeaked the fat Owl, " Look
here, I jolly well know! I zay, 1

shouldn’t wonder if you've been spotted
again—] can jolly well tell you that
Haclker went out soon after you did !

“ Mot really?* asked Bob.

“He jolly well did ! declared Bunter.
“I saw gimn! 1 zay, if he's copped you
again, you won’t get off so easily this
time! You can't tell that Chff House
story twice, you kmow. T say, what
hni:e yvou been doing? You can tell a
P'u .ll
“Backing o horse ! answered Bob
Cherry.
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Bob's friends staved st him for a
mement. - Then they grinped.

Bob’s statement wag strictly nccurate!
They had been backing & horse—old
Coote’s horse—out of the diteh! They
wondered, with suppressed glee, whether
the Aecid Drop would fall for this, as
he had fallem for the fags in the
study! He was m hearing now; ang,
without looking round, they kmew that
e was slowing down.

“Y say, vou fellows, have you really
heen backing & horse?” exclaimed Billy
Dunter, in breathless excitement.

"Five to onae 1" answered Bob., “ \What
do you think of that, old fat man?
We've backed ihat borse, Ave to one™

“Y say, that's jolly long odds!”
gasped Bunter. Bunter, naturally, did
not know that Bob was alluding fo five
jimiors and one carrier's horse, HReally.
a brighter fellow than Buniter woull
never have guessed Lﬁ‘z]t one ! T say,
o won't win, if you goi five to one.”

“VWell, he's a good horse ! said Boh.
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five L"'Jht and I could do with it, you
know—I've been dizappointed ahout a
postal ordor.’”

“0Oh, vou're o good at that sort of
thing 0% said Bobh, “Besides, you're so0
jolly partienlar! ¥ou'd have thought
it dirty work, verg hikely.”

“Well, =0 it wasl” said Buater
“Jolly dirty work, if you ask me—
going into a pub and backing horzea!
Still, a follow might streteh a point at
times, ¥ deon’t sea why I shouldn’t back
the horse; if yowu fellows did.”

*Lots of thh you don't see, old fat
man " Bob erry chuckled softls
“He's taken it in/t he murmured.

Mr, Hacker had passod—at last!

He wos oub of bearing again, amd
going on to the House.
~ The Famous Five gazed after him—
joyously | Had Hacker fallen for it?
T'he young rascals could not help hoping
that he had !

Bunter blinked in the same direction,
and jumped.

—

OVERSEAS PALS WIN PRIZES!
Augast “FOOTER STAMPS”’ Result.

PRIZES OF FIVE SHILLINGS
EACH have been awarded and sent to
the following twenty-four competitors

who all submitted entries with
seores of 34 “goals” and over:
V. Abrahams, 33, Somerset TRoad,

Capetown, South Africa.

J. P. Bloom, P.0. Dekmore, Trans-
vaal, South Africa.

Clyde Bautler, 3, Carlton Terraee,

t. Bedes Road, Three Anchor Bay,

Capetown, South Africa.

R. rapiett, 18, Sandwith Read,
Rangoon, Burma.,

Donglas €. Cassingham, lnvicta,

exford Road, Jurgen’s [Estate

Gardens, Capetown, South Africa.

Low Meng Chim, 3. Gentle Road,
Singapore, 8.8, '

Willie Chormous, 1124, Alfred Avenue,
Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada.

Poter Claassen, P.0. Box 64, Oudts-
hoorn, Cape Province, South Africa.

David 8. T. Eng, 1830, Nibong Read,
Taluk Anson, Perak, F.M.5.

W. D. Forssman, 498, Lutig Strect,
Pretoria, South Africa,

Tan Gihbson, 11, Liverpool Strect,
Epsom, Auckland, New Zealand.

Abdul  Hamid, 100-101st Street,
Kandawgalay FPost, Rangoon,
Burma.

William Hunueybun, 473, Frome

Road, University P.0., Rangoon,
Burma.
Harold Jones, 8, Wealey Strect, Obser-
_vatory, Capetown, South Africa.
J. W. Lake, Wartburg, Natal,
South Africa.

E. Louw,; 78, Strubens Road, Mow-
bray, Ca wn, South Afriea.
Sam McCoy, 11, Dean Street, London,

Ontario, Canada.
J. Meyersohn, 24, York Street, Berca,
Johannesburg, South Africa,
E. J. Painting, P.O. Box 420, Bula-
wayo, 5. Rhodesia, South Africa.
Tan Hooi Piang, Jubilee Scheol,
Klang, Selangor, F.M.5.

Neville - Hobertson, Box 111, Nkana,
N. Rhodesia, Sonth Africa.

Chew Heng Somng, 130a, Tanjong,
Pagar Road, Singapore, 5.8.

Alex Sunde, Shaw THRoad, Oratia,
Auckland, New Zealand.

Ed. Wirth, 772, MecPhillipa Street,
Winnipep, Manitoba, Canada,

To my other Colonial chums who
failed to win a prize in this competi-
tion I can only wish you all better
luck next time.

W

“0Oh, ves, ho's & good horse!” said
Harry Wharton, with 8 nod. “I'm
jolly glad we backed him.”

“The gladfulness is terrific!” de.
clared Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

The Acid Drop, passing the group,
slowed and slowed. :

Still the mnecent juniors did not ob-
servoe him! They seemed guite oblivious
of Hacker, and the fact that ho was
drinking in every word.

“But I say, how did you knew about
the lorse?” asked the ecager Owl
“ Fivo to one is jolly good odds, if he's
any good. Did you get a tip?”

“Well, you sce, wa know about the
horse—he's owned locally1” explained
Bob Cherry. “Belongs to a Friardale
man, &0, of course, we knew what we
wera about.”

“Yea, rather " agreed Nugent, “ Best
day's work we cver did, backing that
horse.”

“1 zay, vou might have put a bob on
for me, while you wero:about if,” said
Buntor reproachiully., It would have
heen pally, TFive to one would mean

“Oh crikey I he ugaculated. “1 say,
you fellows, that's Haecker! 1 never
noticed bin! I say, do you think he
heard ves talking

“Qort of 1 grinned Bob. .

“0Oh orumbs?! You fellows are for it,
if he did |’ gasped Buater. “I'm jolly
glad, you never put a bob on for mel”

" Ha, ha, ha i _

“ Blessed if P see anything to cacklo
at! It will bo the sack this time! ¥You
eon’t get ont of it, f Hacker heard
your— I say, amn't you jolly well
scared 1 cxclaimed Bunter,

“MNot fearfully! %ua!uh won't take a
lot of notice of Hackes,”

“Buppose he goes to the Head?”

“0Oh crumbs ! gasped Boh, 1 wish
he would ¥

“Ha, ha, hat”

The Famous Five walked cheerfully
on, leaving Billy Bunter: puzzled end
perplexed, but glad, at all events, that
he had had ne band in backing that
horsel It was, so far as Bunter could
spe, the sack for these shady young
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“MOVIES” DON'T
DEVELOP INTELLIGENCE!

Your Editor’s Reply to *Film Fan”’

“ Do they use moving pietures
in your educotion ot Groyfriars t ™
asks & render who signs- himself
“ Film Foan,” 7o this he adda the
pointed query, ' If not, why not ¢

The answer to the first guestion,
broadly epesking, i3 ** No." On
ons or two rare occasions, special
filae have boen shown to the wheale

school in Big Hall, and amateurs
have now and again projected short
home-made films of sporting events
in one or other of the ¥Form-rooms.
Moving picturcs, however, cannot
be said to take any part inthe

l];?luwad at

sgrnt.em of oducation
reyfriara,

Why not ? Well, frankly, I have
found thot guestion rather bevond
me, 8o 1 have taken it along to Mr.

Queleh 1o obtain his views on it.

Boiled down, here iz his answer :
At Greyiriars, the idea is to get
the fellows, oe much as possible, to
sxercise  their own brains  and
extend themselvesa a little in
scquiring knowledge.

ilms, in the opinion of the
powere-that-be at Greyfriars
hinder that cbject rather than help

be wvery nice
and soothing, it
does nothing
towardsdovelop.
ing intelligence |
Intelligence,

No. 331.
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n Mr, Queleh's
qumﬂp, develops only as a resuli
of active effort. The biggest nitwit
in the school could wateh movi
pletures — including  educationa
filme—all day long, without baving
Lo put out ony active effort. Con-
sequently, says Mr. Queleh, moving
pieturcs have no place in his
scheme of things, except possibly
as an adjunct to science lessons—
and even then in a very limited
WAY.

Well, there you've got it, ** Film
Fan™! T can only hope it leaves
vou satizfied.

It certainly doesn't satisfy many
of the fellows to whom I have put it

The wicws of most Creyfriars
men were sumined up, I think by
Hazoldene, when 1 asked him what
he thought about it.

“1f we had films instead of
leasona, I'cdd learn more in & week

T

Speaking for myeelf, I must say
the idea of tuming the achool into
a cinemsa makes a big appeal.

A thriling picture of life in
Ancient Rome would be a pleasant
change from the ordeal of Latin
con., Watching travol films would
be much more than com-
piling lista of importa end exports
end drawing maps.

Btill, in fairnees to our Form-
maater, 1 wmmust admit that his
ideas somehow secm to ring true.
Mugging up Latin and geography
in our old-fashioned way 18 not
very inspiring, but 1 dare say
we shall koow niore about those
subjects at the finish than if we
had been receiving our instruction
{from the sereen,

If films ever do come to Grey-
friara, however, vou certainly won't
find me wvoicing esny very loud

DICK RUSSELL Exlains
WHY ANGEL IS IEEN

ON ARCHAEOL(GY

Now, you would never hawve thonght
of Aubrey Angel of the Fourth being
& keen amateur archacologish would
voul Yot he ia! :

It was in Hall that I hearw pm ask
Mr, Capper’s permission Lo exdore the
school ruins,

Capper was rather surprised himsslf.

“ Taking up archaeology, 4oxel ¥ "
he asked. :

“* Yea, sir,”! Angol mﬁliﬁd meekly.
*It's my favourite hobhy, sir—
unravelling the secrets of' il pise.”

“ Well, well, Angol, T ean think of
7O THOTA cnmmaqdﬂﬁlﬁ hobby.' " Capper
wns visibly gratified. ** I mus sny it

it. They demand nothing of the(than I do in a month at present— |[objections ! affords me rreat zatisfaction o know
chaps who are watching them |and enjoy it at the same time!"} Al the best, chums, till next |that one of my Form spends s spare
except the ability to sit back and | said Hazel. * This bleszsed school|week ! time in such 8 worthy oeupsiion.
take notice, and though this may ! is twenty years behind the times ! v HARRY WHARTON. i am very pleased to gromt you the
pormiseion  you  sguire.’

— — ~—— — A “ ’.E{kmx}lﬁ:g Ewgt'g' B ;d.r’;

leoking fore; early goal, had tho better of the argu- HER Emt.ﬂtﬂ s e T

COURTFIELD FANS CHEER GREYFRIARS wardv?nsguing st 1 the fires avgsion, which finished | SUPPOse it wonld bv.axpect.

ICE WIN!
By VERNON-SMITH, Sports Editor

How would you feel, plaving ice-
]‘m'htia for the first time,

with a erowd of several hundred yelling
fans cheering ond jeering at your

hockey in

efforts ¥

Not ton sure of yourself, I'll wager !
Tho Highcliffe and Greyfriars junior
tenms certainly felt a littlo ghaky at
the start of last Saturday’s great match.

The great audience was quite unex.-
pﬁ&tﬂﬁr g0 far a3 the players
were concernod,

True, we'd heard

that the maetch bad
been addvertised in the
“ Courthield Gazctta ™ ;
but wo certainly had
not anticipated that
the rink would bhe
nearly filled with
critical ice-hockey ene-
thusiasts. Y et that
was what happened !

Pm o faivly tough
nut mysclf, aa  you
may already know ;
but oven I was slightly

ut off my strole when
'Fsaw the eca of facca
ronnd the sides of the rink.

of the chaps were a lot more** jittery
than I; so it's hardly to be won-
dered at that play was very erratie

indeed for the frst five minubes,

Yells of derision, catealls and shriil
whistles can:e from 2ll sections of t.hi
no
backword in cxpressing their feelings,
angd the Courtfield erowd ore no ex-
Players hogon to feel acute
embarrassment, and Greylriars  sup-
porters despairingly wondeved it the
matrh o which evervhodys haed b

oudienee. Iec-hockey fome are

ception,

Most

1

The cflect was amazing,
imbued the Higheliffe players
terrifie enthusiosm and  put
desperation into our side,

long as we retalintod
other !

one in which they'd started,
1'm not {%ﬂfn.%.
professionalz.  We didn't, - The

their nbsenes !
But we did

Hizhehite, ngpinel by ot

to ture out &
complete Aop..

Then Court.
ney, of High-
cliffle—more

by luck than judgment, he alterwards
said—seored o smashing goal against

us from ten yards out. The crowd
atopped howling and cheered instend,
That gosal

e
we diddn't care o rap for anvone, so
somohow  or

The net result was that both leams
soon gave the onloockers reason for
velling on a different note from the

io say we played like

points of the art and seienee of ice.
hockey were probably conspicuons by

it atl we know into the
rame and, aithouzh that may not
Lve amounted to much, it wag sufli-
eifet To bt the cvonwwd inngood Lamonr.

1, Greyfriars 1379 4 0
2. Bt. Jun’s 13 10 1 2
finer 4. Roolewood 13 7 3 3
4. Bagshot 14 7 3 4
5. Highelifle 14 &6 3 6
#. Abboteford 14 4 3 7
7. 8t.Jude's 13 4 2 7
8. Byleombe 13 3 3 7
G.8.
9. Radelyfle 13 3 2 8
e b, Claremont 14 1 4 8

goals were scored.

hand completely.

with the score 3—nil in their favour.
Inn the second session, however, we
held our own ogeinst them, though no

In the final mmt-.m% we got the L:gjhﬂr

¥Yharton I
each scored ome and Bull bfought
the scores level with o thivd @ and in
the last five minutez of the

ing teo much -to ask for the
sarne farilitics for oda or two
of roy friends? I't aving to
got other chapedorested
loo, you ece—-~forming o
kind of littlo etudy crrcle.”
“ By oll mnans. Angel !
Take your driemds with
pleasuro.”
_ Capper ambled off, look-

0y

game I

added two more, thus enabling Groy- . :
with | friars to ekato off the ice, good winners L’;‘E E:,;‘E.:ﬂ*};,f;ﬂ: g PEHE;?
shoer by, & goals to 3. And the crowd “Aind if T come. Angefr’;
felt, | cheered 8o loudly that we had to come | 5 nslced, when e

a geb of aclors !
Altogether, despite tho

all concerned !
There i3 leea footer thoan

glowing up the

4l

both  resnlted in

Clnrermont 31,

Ryleombe
Championship Table,

That's all for this week,
{ellow-sportsmen !

bocle and take another ** eurtain ” like
start, a very suceessful afternocon for

report this week, cross-country running
roOgramine as
peneratly the case in the Spring term.
Two matches only were pl
away
Abbotaford beating Redelyffo 4—1, and
Ityicombe Cramrmar School

rﬂ.rcr]“n nd

These games result in Abbotslord
changing places with St. Jude's and
with Redelyffe on
which
ghving this week as usual. The frat five
teams in the list remain as they were,

CxHamrronsgrer TaBLE.
PW.D.L.F. A, Tita

&& gone.
“1dlike Lo take up s roin.
studying bizney myvself,”

Angel, with a cvudity
rather surprising i ricus
young seientist, toll me to
go ol cat coke! But I
waen't put off Ly that.
Anxions to learn tgtm radi-
menta of archaecdogy, 1
followed him at o rgpectiul
distance,

I most say I leamed a
lot. I found thet Poul
Kenney and Snop and
Stott  were alsa  keen
archacologists, threo
went  along wit“’-| their
leader {0 inapect “ha  de.
acrted achool thina

The way they:istudied
archacolopy was ey in-
structive.  They went to
the most secludod, gart of
tho ruins and sat d 2rina

unhappy

usual to
14
‘1M,

beating

the
I am

I think,

40 8§ 22

g9 15 21 | cirele. Them  they it
o 17 17 | cigarcttes while Awel ox-
92 17 17 | plored under a by stone
26 26 13 | snd brought to lght a
20 29 11 | leather case contfiung =
91 28 10 | pack of playing-cawls,
17 28 9| The discovery -of ihis

ancient  relic  waturally
11 23 s | pleesed the young fsudents
B 3 ©| (Coniinuedal fool of wert col.)

RUCTIONS IN REMOVE FORM ROOM!

Trotter on the Warpath

You can't sling bits of
chalk about the Remove
Form RKoom during Latin
leszon without upsetting our
Form-master’'s tomper, In
faet, il there's one thing
more than any other caleu-
lated to arouse the primitive
man in Quelchy, it is to see
odd pieces of chalk fAying
across the class while he's
teaching. .

When a bit of chalk hit
Skinner on the ear, there-
fore, right in the middle of

an swiully excilin L
from Virgil, nmg
surprised  when  Quelchy
lovked annoyed.

Quelchy rapped out:
* Who throw thot chalk 7%
Nobody answered. Afltera
hawklike look round the
elasa, Quelchy allowed the
leeson to proccod.

But it had not procecded
further than n coupls of
medivm-sized sentencea be-
fore dthﬂ samtiﬁthiug ha

ened again, } eceught
ﬁr thia %ima. E;I: p: hitgnf
bad lucl, he happened to be
yawuning and caught it in the
mouth ; and there waa quite
o ecomnotion  heforo  he
managed to eject it into his
handhkerchief.

Quclehy locked his jelest
when he saw  what Led
happened.

“ Bomo misgoided would-
be humorist is evideutly at
work,”' he grated. ** Smeco
it would appear to boe natlesa
to ask him to own up, I will
warn lim that if ho repeats
the offence I eholl meke it
my businesa to canso him to
regret it—oven if it involves
puniching innoecnt  boya
with him !t "

After 1liat  portentous

ne ond. It was quite a
revelation to mo fo sea the
zest with which they dealt
out {ie: cards and started a
game. You can imagine

ouraslves low  intriguing
1t maugt be to play cards
with & pack that haa
probablily not seen the lizht
of doy smee the Middle
Apes, can't you !

I left ithe young students
abgolutely enorossed, As 1
camo away, I felt o senss of
humble gratitnde at having
been privileged to get o
glimpso into the fascinating
realm of Aubrey Angel's
archocology §

apeech, the i nerall
was that chalk.a 1'1Er.zei-:iug iﬁ
the Remove had probably
finished for the moraing.
It hadn't ! Tn leas than a
minute, another chalky
raigsile whizzed across the
elass, to collide emartly with
Johony Bull's chin. Johnn
said : ¥ Oh " and Quelchy
gsaid: ** Ah! %
mHafr:rm ﬂ;l]tfg:-'na h:iu:‘l time
say enything else, yet
angther appeared 1'1'-;111:1:?‘r
nowhere, and this time
it was re tragic. For
whe should stop it, but
Quelchy homself — with
the tip of Lis augnst
nose '
The leok on our re-
spected Form - mnator's
fuce ag he glared round M
the Form after that was |
really  tigerish — and

that’s putting it ot its

mildest, :
“My warning, it
seema, has beon unavail-
mg,"” he said — voice
steely and deadly ealm.
“Only one thing re-
meins, Xor the offenco
of the recklesa wyouth
who has had the impu-
dence—the unexampled
temerity—to strike his own
Form-master with a piece
of chalk, the whole IForm
must suffer. The half-
holiday which you would
normally have taken this
afternoon is eancelled 1
A strangled moon went
up as tho chaps heard their
fate., Losing a ** halfer ™ is
bad enough in eny case;
but to loze & * halfer™
because of the irresponeible
japings of some unknown
idiot wns just about the
worat thing that had ever
happened in history |
omicidal glares flazhed
from dosk to desk. Who the
thump had played this
hastly mockery of a lark 7
‘o conld bave strangled the
chap, whoever ho was | But
who amongst us could haove
boen auch a complete ass,
an:.rt'mg' §
That question would never
have been answered, but for
Penfold,
Nobody but  Penfold
would have thought of loolk-
ing where Penfold looked.

Everybody elsc took it for

granted that the eulprit was

ipside  the Form - room.
Ponfold was the only chap

¥ | pege, porched u

who thought of locking out-

side /

He jumped up suddenly
with g yell, He was pointing
to one of the upper windows.

“ There's tho man who's
doing it 1 ™ he gasped. And,
at the same instant, a piece
of chalk whizzed through the
open window and hit Bols-
over's dock 1

Quelehy  rushed to  the
window. We all stood up.
To our blank smazoment,
wo 8w Trottor, the school
i a tree

outside the 'OTIN - IO O,

ealmly preparing to catapult
an‘?iill'%r 1een of chalke at ua'l

TTER ! " shricked

Quelehy, And Trotter,
realising suddenly that he
wna apotted, decided not to
eatapult that piece of chalk
alter all |

Within a couple of min.
utes, Trotter was on tha
carpet, mumbling incoherent
explanations.

t scemed that Bolsover

El?d pga;:ta;n tﬁhﬂ lad a k‘iﬂ{ in

o a provious day—
and Tl'ﬂttﬂ!',ljiﬂ hig Hiﬂfph}
way, had decided to pepper
hirm while he couldn’t hit
back !  But for the unex-
pected intexruption, Trotter
would probably have gone
on catapulting cholk into the
Bemove till he found the
mark he wonted |

Cheers for Penfold, any.
way | Thanles to him, the
gancelled *° halfer " woa
restored—with a gracious
apology from Queleh thrown
in 1

All that remeins to be
added, ‘s that if you can
gdﬁg by hin face after

uelchy finighed with
him, Trotter is not likely to
seck revenge agnin by cata-
pulting chalk into our Form-
room fox o Jong, long time to
come |

AMATEUR ACTORS MAKE

ME MAD!

Declares WILLIAM WIBLEY

Why should the aspiring
Hemove bo such footling, futile, fish-faced fatheads ?

Again snd again this puzzling question forces itself
upen me !

Let me tell you what happened this weel,
will enuble you to understand the sort of thing I
have to put u})

amsatear actors of tho

It

with.

called & meoting of the Remove Dra-
matic Society. The chaps all turned up.
Looking at them, you would mhuhﬁr
havo received the impression that they
wero at any rate not altogether lacking in
gumption.

When I made my specch they seemed
to display ibe normal amount of savvy,
Thoy clopped my roferences to last tenu's
successes,  They eackled at my wike.
cracks, They frowned when I spoke of
the seciety's shortage of cash,

But when I %ﬂt on to the subject of
solecting & cast for our new play all thess
appearances of intelligence wanished, A
peculiar gleam came into every eye.

. I explained that I needed a slim, hand-
some, rofined-looking hero, and an !
repulsive-looking villain, and that I would
bo grateful for any au%gmtinns alter the
members of the society had considered the
matter.

Bomothing  told me that an idea had
come to every member and that I should
havo a regulur stream of callers later in
the evening.

It had—nand I did |

My own idea of a elim, handsome,
refined-logking hero, 1 should mention,
was Frank Nugent., But I secmed to be
the only one who had that idea |

Harold Bkinner, who arrived frst,
thought that the bost man for the hero's
part would be Harcld 8lkinner. Stott,
who came next, thought thot the ono wan
in the Form who was obviously cut out
for the job wang Stott.

Russell, noxt man in, had o strong fancy
for Russell. Vivian called to urgo the
claima of Vivian, and Beuiff to put for-
ward for my bost consideration the ad-
vantages of choosing Boquiff,

But the worst was vet to come |

Wun Lung locked in. He said the
chapee who make plenty big helo was
Wun Lung, what me tinkee ! I told him
that what I thought wouldn't bear res
peating.

Just to erown it all, Bunter rolled in
and snid that if T was looking for a slim,
handeome, ond refined-looking hero, he
wag obviously the most suitable chap in
the Remove to fill the role.

After booting out Bunter, I was stiil
dizzily endeavouring to recover 1y reason
when Frank Nugent arrived.

Thank goodneas for the real thing at
last, I thought 1

Nugent was the man I had already
mnnt-nlliy chogzen ps my slim, handsome,
reflnod-looking hero.  There was soma
pouse in the society, after all, if ho had
come along to offer himeelf for tha part |

" About the play " Nugent began,

“ Ah1™ I pmiled. * Go on!?®

“I've been thinking ebout your ro

virements. Of course,” said Nugent, ¥ 1

on't want to speak out of my turn, but
if you haven't already chosen your
mn—?l‘

“ T haven't ! " I beamed.

“ Good! In that case,” soid Nugent,
“1 BHOULD LIKE YOU TO CON.
SIDER ME FOR THE PART OF THE
YILLAIN "

Tha willain, you know! It was tao
much for me | With a wild whoop, I lifted
o Latin die. and hurled it at the cheerlesi
chump with all mvy micht.




